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THE 


Chriſtian Sacrament 
AND 


S ACRIFI C3 


Extracted from Dr. BazvixT. 


Ster. I. 


The Importance of well underflanding 


the Nature of this Sacrament. 


Be HE Sacrament ordain'd by Cu is the 
Night before he ſuffered, which Saint 

Paul calls The LOR D's SUPPER, is without 
doubt one of the greateſt Myſteries of Godlineſs, 
and the moſt folemn Feaſt of the Chriltian Re- 
ligion. At the holy Table the People meet to 
worſhip Gop, and Gop is preſent, to meet and 
bleſs his People. Here we are in a ſpecial Man- 
ner invited to offer up to Gov our Souls, our 
Bodies, and whatever we can give: And Gop 
offers to us the Body and Blood of his Sox, and 
all the other Bleſſings which we have Need to 
receive, So that the Holy Sacrament, like the 
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Antient Paſſover, is a great Myſtery, conſiſting 
both of Sacrament and Sacrifice; that is, of the 
Religious Service which the People owe toGop, 
and of the full Sa/vation which Gop has pro- 
miſed to his People. 

2. How careful then ſhould every Chriſtian 
be to underſtand, what fo nearly concerns both 
his Happineſs and his Duty! It was on this Ac- 
count that the Devil from the very Beginning, 
has been fo buſy about this Sacrament, driving 
Men either to make it a F Gad, or an Empty 
Ceremony. So much the more, let all who have 
either Piety toward Gop, or any Care of their 
own Souls, ſo manage their Devotions, as to 
avoid Superſtition on the one Hand, and Pro- 
Phaneſs on the other. 


SECT: I. 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it is à 
Memorial of the Sufferings and 


Death of CHRIST. 


1. 1 E Lord's Supper was Chiefly ordain- 

ed for a Sacrament, 1. To repreſent the 
Sufferings of CuxIs T Which are paſt, whereof it 
is a Memorial. 2. To convey the firſt Fruits of 
theſe Sufferings, in Preſent Graces, whereof it is 
a Means; and 3. To ure us of Glory to come, 
whereof it is an infallible Pledge. 

2. As this Sacrament looks back, it is a A.- 
morial which our Loxpd hath left in his Church, 
of what he was pleaſed to ſuffer for her. For 
tho” theſe Sufferings of His were both ſo dreadful 


and holy, as to make the Heavens mourn, the 
Earth 
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Barth quake, and all Men tremble: Vet be- 
cauſe the greateſt Things are apt to be forgotten 
when they are gone, therefore He was pleated 
at his Laſt Supper, to ordain this, as a Holy 
M. morial and Repreſentation of what he was then 
about to ſuffer. So that when Chriſtian Poſterity 
(like the young 1/raelites who had not ſeen the 
killing of the Firſt Paſſover) ſhould come to aſk 
after the Meaning of the Bread braten, the line 
peur'd out, and the Pertatirg of both : This 
Holy Myſtery might ſe — forth "both the Mart) 7 
dum and the Sacrifice of this rz Saviour; 
giv ing up his Fl, ſhedd! ing his Ble. ?, and pour- 
ing out his very S:z/, to atonc ae Hi Sins. 

3. Therefore, as at the Paſſover, the late Jews 
could fay, 7 Fs 4 the lam, thiſeè are the Herbs 
ons Fathe 717: did cet 1: Egypt; becauſe theſe latter 
Feaſts did ſo effectually repreſent the former: So 
at our Holy Communion, which ſets before our 
Eyes CHRIST car Paſſover who 75 fer ri feed for 
5; our Saviour „ ſays St. Auſtin, dun bod not to 
ſoy, ag s 75 my Both, * vhen he gave the Dijeiples 
th? Figure of his Body: Eſpec ia Ilv becauſe this 
Sacrament d. ty received, makes the I hing which 
it repretents, as really preſent for our Uſe, as if 
it were newly done. Eating this Bread, aud 
urin g this C: , ye db fſhew forth the Lord's 
D: ath. 

And ſurely, it is no comes Regard we 
ought to have for theſe Venerable Repreſenta- 
tions, which Gop himſelf hath ſet up in and for 
his Church. For theſe are far more than an Or- 
dinary Figure. All Sorts of Siga and Monuments 
are more or leſs yenerable, according to the 
Things which they repreſent. And theſe, be- 
ſides their ordinary 13 bear as it were on their 
Face the glorious Character of their Divine Ap- 
pointment, and the expreſs Deſign that Gop hath 
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to revive thereby, and to expoſe to all our Senſes, 
his Sufferings, as if they were preſent ow. 

5. Ought not then one who looks on theſe 
Ordinances, and conſiders the Great and dread- 
ful Paſſages which they ſet before him, to ſay in 
his Heart, I obſerve on this Altar ſomewhat very 
like the Sacrifice of my Saviour? For thus the 
Bread of Lift was broken; thus the Lamb of Gop 
was ſlain, and his B/ze4 ſhed. And when I look 
on the Miniſter, who by ſpecial Order from 
Gov, diſtributes this Bread and this Wine, I con- 
ceive, That thus Gop himſelf hath both given 
his Son to die, and gives us ſtill the Virtue of his 
Death. 

6. Ought he not alſo to reverence and adore, 
when he ; a toward that Good Hand, which 
has appointed for the Uſe of the Church, the 
Memorial of theſe great Things? As the [racittes, 
whenever they {aw the Cloud on the Temple, 
which Gop had hallow'd to be the Sign of his 
Preſence, preſently uſed to throw themſelves on 
their Faces, not to worthip the Cloud, but Gop: 
So whenever 1 ſee theie better Signs of the Glo- 
rious Mercies of Gov, I will not fail both to re- 
member my LoxD who appointed them, and to 
worſhip Him whom they repreſent. 

7. To complete this Worſhip, let us exerciſe 
ſuch a Faith, as may aniwer the great End of 
this Sacrament, The main Intention of CuR IST 
herein, was not, the bare Remembrance of his 
Paſſion; but over and above, to invite us to his 
Sacrifice, not as done and gone many Years ſince, 
but, as to Grace and Mercy, ſtill laſting, ill 
new, ſtill the ſame as when it was firſt offer'd for 
us. The Sacrifice of CykisT being appointed 
by the Father for a Propitiation that ſhould con- 
tinue to all Ages; and withall being everlaiting 
by the Privilege of its own Orr, which is an 
unchangeable Priiſibocd, and by his Worth who- 

offer d 
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offer'd it, chat is, the bleſſed Son of Gov, and 
by the Power of the Eternal Sprrit, thro! whom 
it was offer d: It muſt in all Refpects ſtand Eter- 
nal, the Same yeſterday, to-day and for ever. 

8. Here then Fairh muſt be as true a Sub/i/- 
tence of thoſe Things paſt which we believe, as 
it is of the 'I hings yet to come, which we hope 
for: By the help of which, the Believer being 
proſtrate at the Loxv's Table, as at the very 
Foot of his Croi-, ſhould with earneſt Sorrow 
confeis and lament all his Sins, which were the 
Nails and Spears that pierced his Saviour. We 
ourſelves heave crucifi d that Ju One. Men and 
Brethren, «what ſhall aue do? Let us fall amaz'd 
at thai Stroke of Divine Juſtice, that could not 
be fatisned but by the Death of Gap! How 
dreadful is this Place! How deep and holy is 
this Myftery! What Thanks ſhould we pay for 
thoſe inconceivable Mercies of Gop the Father, 
who io gave up his only Son! And for the Mer- 
cies of God the Son, who thus gave Himſelf up 
for us! 

9. My Loxp and my Gov, I behold in this 
Bread, made of Corn that was cut down, beaten, 
ground and bruiied by Men, all the heavy Blows 
and Plagues and Pains; which thou didit ſuffer 
from thy Murderers. I behold in this Bread 
dried up and baked with Fire, the fiery Wrath 
which thou didſt ſuffer from above! My God, 
my Gop, why hait thou forſaken him? The 
Violence of Wicked Men firſt hath made him a 
Martyr ; then the Fire of Heaven hath made him 
2 Burnt-jacrifice, And lo, he is become to me 
the Bread of Life ! 

Let us go then to take and cat it. For tho? 
the Inſtruments that bruiſed him be broken, and 
the Flames that burnt him be put out, yet this 
Bread continues new. The Sprars and Swords 
that flew, and the Burnings that compleated the 

Sacri- 
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Sacrifice, are many Years ſince ſcattered and 
ſpent. But the ſweet Smell of the Offering itt! 
remains, the Blood is ſtill warm, the W ounds 
ſtill freſh, and tbe Lamb ſtill ftanding as ain. 
Any other Sacrifce by Time may loſe its 
Strength. But Thou, O Eternal Victim, offer'd 
up to God thro? the eternal Spirit, remaineſt al- 
ways the ſame. And as thy Years ſhall not fail, 
ſo they ſhall never abate any Thing of thy ſaving 
Strength and Mercy. O help me, that they 
abate nothing of my Faith! Help me to grieve 
for my Sins and thy Pains, as they did who faw 
thee ſuffer. Let my Heart burn to follow thee 
now, when this Bread is broken at this Table, 
as the Hearts of thy Diſciples did, when thou 
didſt break it in EM O Rock of fuel, 
Rock of Salvation, Rock ſtruck and cleft for me, 
let thoſe two Streams of Blood and Vater which 
once guſhed out of thy Side, bring down Pardon 
and Holin % into my Soul. And let me thirft 
after them now, as if I ſtood upon the Mountain 
whence ſprung #/:s Mater; and near the C of 
that Rock, the Wounds of my Lon, whence 
guſhed this Sacred B/zzd, All the Diſtance of 
Times and Countries between 44:7: and me, 
doth not keep his Sin and Punithment from 
reaching me, any more than if J had been born 
in his Houſe. Adm deſcended from above, let 
thy Blood reach as far, and come as freely to 
ſave and ſanctify me, as the Blood of my firſt 
Father did, both to deſtroy and to defle me. 
Bleſſed Jesv, ſtrengthen my Faith, prepare my 
Heart, and then bleſs this thine Ordinance. If 
I but touch, as | ought, the Fer of thy Garment, 
the Garment of thy Paſſion; Virtue will proceed 
out of Thee; it ſhall be done according to m 

Faith, and my poor Soul ſhall be made whole! 


SECT. 
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Ser. III. 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a 


Sigu of Preſent Graces. 


1. S to the Preent Graces that attend the 

Due Uſe of this Sacrament, it is firſt a 
Figur whereby Gop repreſents, 2. An Infirument 
whereby he conweys them. 

Firſt, It is a Figure or Sign thereof. It is the 
ordinary Way of Gov, when he either promiſes 
or beſtows on Men any Confiderable —_— 
confirm his Word and his Gift, with the Addi- 
tion of ſome Sign. So the Burning Buſh was a. 
Sign to Moſes, and the Cloud that went with 
them to the Mracliteg. And in like Manner hath 
Cuxisr ordained Outward Viſible Signs of his 
Inward and Spiritual Grace, to aſſure every one 
who believes, that he ſhall be cleanſed from his 
Sins, as certainly as he ſees that Vater, and that: 
he ſhall be fed with the Grace of Gop, as cer- 
tainly as he feeds on this Bread and Wine. 

2. And as Waiter was fitly choſen for the 
Outward Sign in B-pti/m, becauſe of the Virtue 
it hath to cleaaſe, and purify : So were Bread 
and Wine fitly choſen for the Outward Signs of 
what is repreſented in the Loxv's Supper; viz. 
Firſt, The Sufferings of CuRIsr, and 2. The 
Bleſſings which we receive thereby. Firſt, The 
Sufferings of CR IST. This Bread and Wine 
do not ſuſtain me, till the one has been cut 
down, ground and baked with Fire, and the 
other preſſed and trodden under Foot. Nor - 
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the Son of God ſave me, but by being bruiſed, 
and preſt and conſumed, as it were, by the Fire 
of Gop's Wrath. As the beſt Corn is not Bread 
while it ſtands in the Field: So neither could 
Jesvs living, teaching, working Miracles, be 
the Bread of Life: it muſt be Jzsvs ſuffering, 
Jesus crucificd, Jesvs hing. Nothing leis than 
the Croſs, than Wounds and Death, my Lon, 
my Gop ! could of thy deare!t Son make my Sa- 
viour. 

This Sacrament, Secondly, repreſents the 
Bleſiings which we receive by his Paſſion. Now 
as without Bread and Wine, or ſomething an- 
{werable to it, the ſtrongeſt Bodies ſoon decay, 
ſo without the Virtue of the Body and Blood of 
Currsr, the Holieſt Souls muſt ſoon periſh. 
And as Bread and Wine keep up our Natural 
Life, fo doth our Loxp JEsus by a continual 
Szpply of Strength and Grace, repreſented by 
"Bread and Wine, - ſuſtain that Spiritual Life 
Which he hath procured us by his Croſs. 

4 The firit Breath of Spiritual Life in our 
Noſtrils, is the firſt Purchaſe of CayrisT's Blood. 
But alas! how ſoon would this firſt Life vaniſh 
away, were it not followed and ſupported by a 
Second? Therefore the Sacrifice of Cis1sT pro- 
cures alſo Grace, to renew and preſerve the Life 
he hath given. As the Blood which he ſhed, ſa- 
tisſied the Divine Juſtice, and removed our Pu- 
niſhment, ſo the Water waſhes and cleanſes the 
Pardoned Soul; and both theſe Bleſſings are inſe- 

rable; even as the Blood and the Water were, 
which flowed together out of his Side, 

There remains yet another Life, which is 
an abſolute Redemption from Death and our Mi- 
ſeries. This, as to the Right of it, is together 
with the other, purchaſed by the ſame Sacrifice: 
But as to the Poſſeſſion, it is reſerv'd for us in 
Heaven, till Cu ais r become our full and final 

Redemp- 
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Redemption. Now the Giver of theſe Lives, is 
the Preſerver of them too; and to this End, he 
ſets up a Table by his Altar, where he engages 
to feed our Souls, with the conſtant Supply of 
his Mercies, as really as he feeds our Bodies, 
with this Bread and Wine. In the Deliverance 
from Egypt, here is a People ſaved by the Sacri- 
fice of the Paſſover; and leſt they ſhould die in 
the Wilderneſs, there you fee an Angel leading 
them with his Light, keeping them cool under 
the Shadow of his Cloud, and feeding them with 
Manna. ]xsus is the Truth foreſhewed by theſe 
Figures, He was the true Paſlover, when he 
died upon the Croſs. And he 'feeds from Hea- 
ven by continually pouring out his Bleſſings, the 
Souls he redeemed by pouring out his Blood, 

6. Thus this Sacrament alone repreſents at 
once, both what our Lozxp ſuffered, and what 
he ftill doth for us. What we take and eat, is 
made of a Subſtance, cut, bruiſed and put to the 
Fire; That ſhews my Saviour's Paſhon : And it 
was uſed thus, that it might afford me Food; 
That ſhews the Beneht I receive from his Paſſion. 
In the Sacrament are repreſented both Life and 
Death; the Life is mine ; the Death, my Sa- 
viour's. O Blefſed Jesus, my Lite comes out 
of thy Death ; and the Salvation which I hope 
for, is purchaſed with all the Pain and Agonies, 
which Thou didit ſuffer. | 

7. Author of my Salvation, beſtow on me 
theſe two Bleſſings, which this Sacrament ſhews 
together, Mercy and Strength to keep Mercy, 
Hoſannah, O Son of Dawid, ſave and preſerve! 
Save me that I may not fall by the Hand of the 
Deſtroyer ; and preſerve me, that after this Sal- 
vation I may not fall by my own Hand: But ſet 
forward in me, notwithſtanding all my Sins, the 
Work of thy faithful Mercies. Let me not in- 
creaſe my Guilt, by abuſing what Thou gaveſt. 

My 
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My Saviour, my Preſerver, give me always what 
'Thou giveſt once. Create in me a new Heart ; 
but keep what thou createſt, and increaſe more 
and more what Thou planteſt. O Son of Goo, 
feed this tender Branch, which without Thee 
cannot but wither ; and ſtrengthen Thou a 
bruiſed Reed, which without Thee cannot but 
fall. Father of everlaſting Compaſſions, forſake 
not in the Wilderneſs a teeble /rae/ite, whom 
Thou haſt brought a little Way out of Egypt; 
and let not a poor Soul whom Thou haſt helped 
a-while, ever faint and fall from the right Way. 
Thou art as able to perfect me with the Bleſſings 
out of thy Throne, as to redeem me by the Sa- 
crifice on thy Croſs. O Thou who art the Truth 
of what 'Thou biddeſt me take, perform in me 
what Thou doſt ſhew. Give me Eternal Life by 
thoſe thy Sufferings ; for here is the Body broker : 
Give alſo Strength and Nouriſhment for this Life: 
For here is the Bread of Heaven. 


— 


SECT. IV. 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a 
Means of Grace. 


. H ITHERTO we have conſidered this Holy 

Sacrament both as a Memerial of the 
Death of CaurisT, and a Siga of thoſe Graces 
wherewith he ſuſtains and nouriſhes believing 
Souls. But this is not all: For both the End of 
the Holy Communion, the Wants and Deſires of 
thoſe who receive it, and the Strength of other 
Places of Scripture, require, that much more be 
contained therein, than a bare Memorial or Re- 
Freſentatiun. 1. The End of the Holy Commu- 
nion, 
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nion, Which is to make us Partakers of Car15T 

in N Manner, than when we only hear Jus 
Word; 2. Ihe Wants and Deſires of thoſe who 
receive it; Who ſeek not a bare Repreſentation or 
Rim mbrance. ] want and ſeek my Saviour Him- 
ſelf, and I haſte to this Sacrament for the ſame 
Purpoſe, that St. Peter and John haſted to his 
Sepulchre ; becauſe I hope to find him there. 

3. The Strength ot other Places of Scripture, 
which allow it a far 38 Virtue than that of 
repreſenting only. he Cup of Bleſſing <ehich 
ave bleſe, is it not the Communion of the Blazd of 
CurisT? A Means of communicating the Blood 
there repreſented and remembered, to every be- 
lieving Soul! 

And that it doth convey Grace and Bleſſing 
to the true Believer, is evident from its convey - 
ing a Curſe to the Profane. Whefoewver cateth 
rnworthily, ſaith St. Paul, eateth Damnation to 
him/clf. And how can we think, that it is thus 
really Hurtful when abuſed; but not really 
Bliſsful in its right Uſe? Or that this Bread 
ſhould be efefual, to procure Death, but not 
efcanal to procure Salvation? Gov forbid that 
the Body of CHRrisT, who came to ſave, not 
deſtroy, ſhould not ſhed as much of its Sawveur 
of Life to the Devout Soul, as it doth of its Sa- 
wverur of Death to the Wicked and Impenitent. 

3. I come then to Gop's Altar with a full 
Perſuaſion, that theſe Words, This is my Body, 
promiſe me more than a Figures That this Holy 
Banquet is not a bare Mm’ only, but may 
actually cee as many Bleſlngs to me, as it 
brings Curſes on the Profane Receiver. Indeed 
in waat neuer this is done, I know not; it is 
enough for me to admire. Ore Thing I knew 
(as {aid the Blind Man of Our LORD) he laid 
Clay ufon mine Eyes, and beheld 1 fee. He hath 
bleed and given me this Bread, and my Soul 
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received Comfort. I know, that Clay hath no 
thing in ittelf, which could have wrought ſuch a 
Miracle. And I know that this Bread hath no- 
thing in itſelf, which can impart Grace, Holi. 
nets and Salvation. But I know alto, that it i- 
the Ordinary Way of G O D, to produce hi, 
Greateſt Works, at the Preſence {tho' not by the 
Power) of the moſt uſeleſs Inftruments. At the 
very Stroke of a Rod, he divided the Seca. Ar 
the Blowing ſome Jrumpets, He threw down 


maſſy Walls. At the Waſhing in Jeden, he 


cured Naaman of a Plague, that was naturally 
incurable. And when but a Shadow went by, 
or ſome Oyl was dropp'd, or Cloaths were 
touch'd by thoſe that were fick, preſently Fcrtze 
awent cut, not of Rods, or I rumpets, or Sha- 
dows, or Cloaths but of Hunſelf. 

4. It was the Right-hand of the Lozp, which 
of old Time brought theſe mighty Things to 
paſs, either when the Red Sea opened a Way for 
Iſrael to march, or when the Rock pour'd out 
Rivers to refreſh them. And ſo now it is CHRIS 
Himſelf, with his Body and Blood, once offcred 
to God upon the Croſs, and ever ſince ſtanding 
before him as ſlain, who fills his Church with the 
Perfumes of his Sacrifice, whence faithful Com- 
municants return home, with the Firſt Fruits of 
Salvation. Bread and Wine can contribute no 
more to it, than the Rod of I/, or the Oil of 
the Apoſtles. But yet, ſince it pleafeth Cux is 
to work thereby, O my Gop, whenſoever Thou 
alt bid me, £0 and waſh in Tordan, I will 803 
and will no more doubt of being made clean 
trom my Sins, than if I had bath'd in thy Blood. 
And when thou ſay'ſt, Go, Tate and cat this 
Bread which I have bleſſed, I will doubt no 
more of being fed with the Bread of Life, than 
27 1 were eating thy very Fleſh. 


5. This 
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+. This Victim having been offered up in the 
Fulneſs of Times, and in the midſt of the World, 
which is CiixisT's Great Temple, and having 
been thence carried up to Heaven, which is his 
Sanctuary; from thence ſpreads Salvation all a- 
round, as the Burnt- oſſering did its Smoke. And 
thus his Body and Blood have every where, but 
efpecially at this Sacrament, a True and Real 
Preſence. When he offer d Himſelf upon Earth, 
the Vapour of his Atonement went up and dar- 
kened the very Sun : And by rending the Great 
Veil, it clearly ſhew'd, he had made a Way into 
Heaven. And ſince he is gone up, he tends 
down to Earth the Graces that ſpring continually 
both from his everlaſting Sacrifice, and from the 
continual Intereeſſion that attends it. So that 
we need not fay, Who «vill ge up into Heawen? 
Since without either aſcending or deſcending, 
this ſacred Body of IESsUs, fills with Atonement 
and Bleſſing the remoteſt Parts of this Temple. 

6. Of theſe Bleſſings CurisT from above is 
233 to beſtow ſometimes more, ſometimes 
eſs, in the ſeveral Ordinances of his Church, 
which as the Stars in Heaven, differ from each 
other in Glory, Faſting, Prayer, Hearing his 
Nerd, are all good V eflels, to draw Water from 
this Well of Salvation, But they are not all 
equal. The Holy Communion when well uſed, 
exceeds as much in Bleſſing, as it exceeds in 
danger of a Curſe, when wickedly and wrever- 
ently taken. 

7, This pou and holy Myſtery communicates 
to us, the Death of our bleſſed Loxp, both as 


Hering himſelf to God, and as giving himſelf to 
Man. As He offered Himſelf to Gop, it enters 
me into that Myſtical! Body for which he died, 
and which is dead with Cax1sT.: Vea, it ſets mc 
on the very Shoulders of that Eternal Prieſt, 
while he offers up Himſelf and incercedes for his 
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Spiritual Vrael. And by this Means it conveys 
to me the Communion of his Sufferings, which 
leads to a Communion in all his Graces and 
Glories. As he offers Himfelf to Man, the Holy 
Sacrament is, after the Sacrifice for Sin, the 
true Sacrifice of Peace-offerings, and the Table 
purpoſely ſet, to receive thoſe Mercies that are 
lent down from his Altar. Take and eat; this 
is my Body which was broken for you. And this 
is the Blood which qvas ſhed for you. 

8. Here then J wait at the Lord's Table, 
which both cab me what an Apoſtle, who had 
Heaven for his School, had the greateſt Mind 
to ſee and learn, and offers me the richeſt Gift 
which a Saint can receive on Earth, the Loxv 
Jesvs crucified. 

Amen, my Loxp and my Gop! Give me all 
which Thou ſneweſt, and grant that 1 may faith- 
fully keep all Thou giveſt. Blefs thine Ordi- 
nance, and make it an Efetral Means of thy 
Grace: Then bleſs and ſanctify my Heart alſo. 
O my Father, here I offer up to Thee my Soul; 
and Thou offereſt to me thy Son. What I offer, 
is indeed an unclean Habitation to receive the 
Holy One of Iſrael. Come in nevertheleſs, Thou 
Eternal Prieſt; but cleanſe thy Houſe at thy 
Coming. I am a poor, finful, loſt Creature; 
but ſuch as I am, ſinful and loſt, I wait for thy 
Salvation. Come in, O Lox, with thy Sal- 
vation to a dying Man and make me whole; to 
a Sinner bound Hand and Foot, and releaſe me. 
Come, as Thou didſt to the Publican. Oh! let 
this Day Salvation come to this Houſe. 


SECT. V. 


1 


SECT; Y; 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it is a 


Pledge of Future Glcry. 


1. Pl Epe and an EAAN EST differ in this, 
That an Earnet may be allow'd upon 
Acccaut, for part of that Payment which is pro- 
mited, whereas Pl/edzes are taken back. Thus 
for Example, Zeal, Love, and thoſe Degrees of 
Holineſs, which Gop beſtows in the Ute of his 
Sacraments, will remain with us when we are in 
Heaven, and there make part of our Happineſs. 
But the Sacraments themſelves ſhall be taken back 
and ſhall no more appear in Heaven than did 
the Cloudy Pillar in Canaau. We ſhall have no 
Need of theſe Sacred Figures of CHRIST, when 
we ſee him Face to Face: or of theſe Pledges of 
that Glory to be revealed, when we ſhall actual 
ly poſſeſs it. But till this Day, the Holy Sacra 
ment hath that Third Uſe, of being a Pliage 

from the LoD that he will give us that Glory. 
2. Our Los pointed at this, when he faid to 
his Diſciples, the holy Cup being in his Hand, 
Tnat he would drink zo more of that Fruit, till he 
Heuld drink it new in the Kingdom of his Father. 
In the Purpoſe of God, his Church and Heaven 
go both together: That being the Way that 
leads to this, as the Hey Place to the Holie/t; 
both which are implied in what Cuxis x calls the 
Kingdem of God. Whoſoever therefore are ad- 
mitted to this Dirncr of the Lamb, unleſs they 
be wanting to themſelves, necd not doubt of be- 
B 3 ing 
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ing admitted to the Marriage Supper of Him, 


- who was dead, but row /zveth for evermore. 


3. Our Saviour hath given us by his Death 
Three Kinds of Life; and he promiſes to nouriſh 
us in every one of them, by theſe Tokens of 
Bread and Wine, which he hath made this Sacra- 
ment. 'Two of theſe are already nouriſhed here- 
by; but the third we are not yet come to. This 
15 that eternal Life, for which we are as yet too 
Vile Vefiels. We are now neither of Age to 
enjoy our Inheritance, nor able to bear the 
Weight of Eternal Glory. And therefore it is 
it lies for us in his Hands. But we #noww 77 
whom we have believed, and are perſuaded be ts 
able to keep that ſafe which aue have committed 
unto him againſi that Day. By Faith we depoſite 
or lay down this great Treaſure, in the Hands of 
Gop to keep. And Gop by this Sacrament al- 
ſures us, both that he will Keep it ſafe, and will 
reſtore it to us When we are meet for it. 

4. This Third Uſe is the Crown of the other 
Two; and indeed they all aim at the ſame Glo- 
8 The Firſt is, To ſet out as new and freſh 
the Holy Sufferings, which have purchaſed our 
Title to Eternal Happineſs: The Second is, 
both to repreſent and to convey to our Souls, all 
neceſſary Graces to qualify us for it: And the 
Third is, To aſſure us, that when we are quali- 
hed for it, Gop will faithfully render to us the 
Purchaſe. And theſe three make up the proper 
Senſe of thoſe Words, Tate, cat; this is my Body. 
For the conſecrated Bread doth not only re- 
preſent his Body, and bring the Virtue of it into 
our Souls on Earth; but as to our Happineſs in 
Heaven bought with that Price, it is the moll 
ſolemn Inſtrument to aſſure our 'Litle to it. 

5. Our Bleſſed Lon being defirous betore his 
Death, as by a Deed of his Lait Will, to fetile 
on his Diſciples both ſuch a Meaſure of Grace 


il 
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in this Life, as might now make them Holy; 
and after this Life, ſuch a Fulneſs of Bleſſings as 
might make them Eternally happy : He delivers 
into our Hands, by Way of Inſtrument and Con- 
veyance, the Bleſſed Sacrament of his Body and 
Blood: In the ſame manner as Kings uſe to be- 
ſtow Dignities, by the beſtowing of a Sa or a 
Sac; And as Fathers bellow Eſtates on their 
Children, by giving them ſome few Mritings. 

6. The Reaſon of all this is, The Giver can- 
not put into his Friend's Hande, Houſes and 
Lands, becauſe they are of an immoveable Na- 
ture. And therefore this muſt be ſupplied by 
ſome Forms or 'Tokens, by which his Deſign may 
be ſufficiently made known. Now CRISH and 
his Eſtate, his Happineſs and his Glory, his Eter- 
nity and his Heaven, are not things that may be 
moved more eaſily than the Mountains on the 
Earth. And therefore theſe can be no otherwiſe 
made over, than great immoveable Eſtates are. 
Wherefore as the Kingdom of ae was once 
made over to Dawid, with the Oil that Samael 
pour'd upon his Head; So the Body and Blood 
of I ERsus is in fill Value, and Heaven with all its 
Glory, in ſure T:tl: made over to True Chriſtians 
by that Bread and Wine which they receive in 
the Holy Communion : The Miniſter of Cyuzrsr 
having as much Power from his Maſter for doing 
this, as any Prophet ever had for what he did. 

7. O Loxp Jesv, who haſt ordained theſe 
Myſteries for a Communion of thy Body, a 
Means of thy Grace and a Pledge of thy Glory, 
Settle me hereby in the Communion of thy Suf- 
ſerings which they wv forth ; feed me with that 
living Bread which they pre/ert, and ſanctify me 
in Body and Spirit for that Eternal Happineſs 
which they promiſe. 

Eternal Prieſt, who art gone up on high, to 
receive Gifts for Men, fill my Heart, I beſeech 

Thee, 
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Thee, with Bleſſings out of thy Holy Seat, as 
now thou filleſt my Mouth with the Holy things 
of thy Church. O that in the Strength of this 
Meat, I may Kalk my forty Days, till I come 
to that Holy Mountain, where without the Help 
of any Bread or Outward Sign, I ſhall ice my 
God face to face. Bleiled Spirit, help me to 
drink ſo worthily of this Fruit of the Vine, that 
may drink it new in the Kingdom of my ba- 


ther ! 


SECT. VI. 


Concerning the Sacrament, as it 15 6 


Sacrifice. And fir jt, oy the Co- 


memoratiuve Sac rifice. 


1. HERE never was on Earth a True Re- 

ligion, without ſome kind of Sacritices. 
And the Heathens who calt this Slander on the 
Chriftian Church, did it for no better Reaſon 
than this, becaute they law neither Altars ſet up, 
nor Beaſts ſlain or burnt among mem. Even as 
they accuſed the Jews of adoring nothing but 
Clouds, becauſe they had no Gods of Stone or 
Silver. Whereas in 'Truth, as what was Stone 
or Silver, could not be a Gov; ſo neither could 
the bare Slaughter of Beait:, be a real Sacrince. 
None of theſe Sacrifices could ever take away 
Sin, but in Dependence on that of JESUS Curt. 
And no Sacriace under the Law could repreſen 
our Service to Gov, ſo fully as it is done unde: 
the Goſpel. The Holy Communion alone brings 


together theſe two great Ends, Atonement of 
Cn. 
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Sins, and acceptable Duty to God, of which all 
the Sacriſices of old, were no more than weak 
Shadows. As for the Atonement of Sin, tis ſure 
the Sacrifice of CAI alone was ſufficient for 
it: And that this great Sacrifice, being both of 
an infinite Value, to ſatisfy the moſt ſevere Juſ- 
tice, and of an infinite V artue, to produce all its 
Effects at once, necd never more be repeated. 
This Perhaps was the Want of Faith in Mz/es ; 
(Numb. xx. 12.) to ſtrike a Second time, and 
without Order, that Myſterious Rock, which to 
ſtrike once had been enough. For this Second 
Blow could only proceed, from a faithleſs Miſ- 
truſt, as if the Firſt, which alone was enjoin'd 
cou'd not ſuffice. But it were a much greater 
Offence againſt the Blood of CHRIS, to queſtion 
its infinite Worth. The Offering of it therefore 
muſt nceds be one only ; and the repeating there- 
of, utterly ſuperfluous. 

Nevertheleſs this Sacrifice, which by a real 
Oblation was not to be offered more than once, 
is by a Devout and Thankful Commemoration, 
to be offered up every Day. This is what the 
Apoſtle calls, 70 % forth the Denth of the Lon: 
To ſet it forth as well before the Eyes of Gop 
his Father, as before the Eyes of Men: And 
what St. Auſtin exp/a:red, when he ſaid, The 
Holy Fleſh of IEsus was offered in three Man- 
ners; By prefiguring Sacrifices under the Law, 
before his Coming into the World, in real Deed 
upon his Croſs, and by a Commemorative Sacra- 
ment after he aicended into Heaven. All comes 
to this, 1. That the Sacrifice in itſelf, can never 
be repeated; 2. That nevertheleſs, this Sacra- 
ment, by our Remembrance, becomes a kind of 
Sacrifice, whereby we preſent before Gop the 
Father, that precious Oblation of his Son once 
offer'd. And thus do we every Day offer unto 


Gop, the meritorious Suſferings of our Loa, as 
the 
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the only ſure Ground whereon Gon may give, 
ard we obtain the Bleſſings we for. Now, 
there is no Ordinance or My ery, that is ſo bleſ- 
ſed an Inftrument to reach this everlaſting Sa- 
crrfice, and to ſet it ſolemnly forth before the 
Eyes of God, as the Holy Communion is. 75 
Afen it is a ſacred Tab!-, where Gop's Minitter 
is order'd to reprefent from Gop his Maſter, the 
Paſſion of his dear Son, as ill freſh, and fill 
powerful for their Eternal Salvation. And 7 
Gob is an Altar, whercon Men myſtically pre- 
jent to him, the ſame Sacrifice, as ſtill bleeding 
and ſuing for Mercy. And becauſe it is the 
High Prieft himſelf, the True anointed of the 
Lon, who hath ſet up both this Table and the 
Altar, for the Communication of his Body and 
Blood to Men, and for the Repreſentation ot 
both to Gop ; It cannot be doubted but that the 
one is moſt profitable to the Penitent Sinner, and 
the other moſt acceptable to his gracioas Father. 

3. The People of I/-ac/ in worſhiping, ever 
turn'd their Eyes and their Hearts, toward that 
Sacrifice, the Blood whereof the High Prieſt was 
to carry into the Sanctuary. So let us ever turn 
our Eyes and our Hearts, toward Ire our e- 
ternal High Prieſt, who is gone up into the true 
Sanctuary, and doth there continually preſent 
both his own Body and Blood before Gop, and 
(as Aaron did) all the True 1/racl of Gop in a 
Memorial. In the mean Time, We beneath in 
the Church, preſent to Gop his Body and Blood 
in a Memorial, that under this Shadow of his 
Croſs, and Figure of his Sacrifice, we may pre- 
ſent ourſelves in very Deed before him. 

4. O Lord, who ſeeſt nothing in me, that 
is truly mine, but ſinful Duſt and Aſhes, look 
upon the Sacrifice of thy dear Son, once offered 
for my Sins. Turn thine Eyes, O merciful Fa- 
ther, to the Satisfaction and Interceſſion of my 
Loxp, 
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Los, who now fits at thy tight Hand; to the 
Seals of thy Covenant, which ie before Thee 
upon this Table; and to all the Wants, Weak- 
neſſes and Diſtreſles, which Thou ſeeſt in my 
Heart. O Father, glority thy Son; O Son of 
Gov, bleſs "Thou thine Ordinance, and ſend with 
it the Influence of that Spirit, whom Thou haſt 
promiſed to all Fleſh : That by the Help of 
theſe Mercies, the World, the Church and our 
Souls may glority Thee now and ever. 


Ser. . 


Concerning the Sacrifice of Ourſelves. 


1. OO many who are call'd Chriſtians live 

as if under the Goſpel there were no 
Sacrince but that of Cux15T on the Croſs. And 
indeed there is no other, that can atone for our 
Sins, or ſatisfy the Juſtice of Gop. Tho' the 
whole Church ſhould offer up herſelf as a Burnt 
Sacrifice to Goy, yet could ſhe contribute no 
more towards bearing away the Wrath to come, 
than thoſe who ſtood near CurIsT when he gave 
up the Ghoſt, did toward the darkening ot the 
Sun, or the Shaking of the Earth. But what is 
not neceilary to this Sacrifice which alone re- 
deem'd Mankind, is abſolutely neceflary to our 
having a Share in that Redemption. So that 
tho* the Sacrifice of ourſelves cannot procure Sal- 
vation, yet it is altogether needful to our recciw- 


ing it. 


2. As Aaron never came in before the Load, 
without the whole People of /jrac/, repreſented 
both by the 12 Stones on his Breaſt, and by the 
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two others on his Shoulder: So IESsUSs Curl 
does nothing without his Church ; inſomuch that 
ſometimes they are repreſented as only One Per- 
ſon: Seeing CurtsT acts and ſuſfers for his Bo- 
dy, in that Manner which becomes the Head, 
and the Church follows all the Motions and Sut- 
ferings of her Head, in ſuch a Manner as is poſ- 
fible to its weak Members. 

3. The whole Divinity of St. Paul turns upon 
this Conformity both of Actions and Sufferings ; 
and that of St. John likewiſe, upon this ſame 
Communion Or Fellowſhip. The Truth is, our 
Lozp had neither Birth, nor Death, nor Refur- 
tection on Earth, but ſuch as we are to confirm 
to: As he hath neither Aicention, nor Everlatt- 
ing Life, no Glory in Heaven, but ſuch as we 
may have in commer with him. 

4. This Conformity to CHRIST, which is the 
Grand Principle of the whole Chriſtian Religion, 
relates firſt to our Duty, about his Suffrrings ; and 
then to our Happineſs about his Exa/tation, pre- 
{ſuppoſing his Szfferings. And both make up a 
full Comment on our Loxv's frequent Command 
to his Diſciples, To ellas Him. For without 
doubt we fthall follow him into Heaven, if we 
will follow him on Earth: And ſhall have. C:-2- 
munion with Him in Glory, if we have Conjormity 
with him here in his Safferings. 

5. Theſe Expreſſions to fol/orv, to have Cen- 
fermity and to have Communion, oblige us all to 
follow Him, as much as in us hes, thro” all the 
Parts of his Life, and every Function of his 
Office. We muſt be born with Him, die on his 

Croſs, be buried in his Grave, ſuffer in his Tri- 
bulations. Cun1sr and Chriſtians muſt be con- 
tinually together: Where 1 am, ſaith he, there 
ſpall my Saviour be. But of all theſe Duties, the 
moſt neceſſary is, 'The bearing his C, and dy - 
ing with him in Sacrifice. | 
6. CA R187 
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6. Cur13T never deſign'd to offer himſelf for 
his People, without his People; no more than 
the High Prieſts of old. He preſented himſelf 
to God in this great Temple, the World, at the 
Head of whole Mankind. He came as a volun- 
tary Victim to the Altar, being attended on by 
his J/rael, who, as it were, with their Hands, 
laid all their Sins upon his Head. Therefore, as 
it was neceſſary, that they who ſought for Atone- 
ment ſhould wait upon the Sacrifice; ſo it is, 
that whoever ſeeks Eternal Salvation, ſhould 
wait at that Altar, the Croſs, whereon this eter- 
nal Prieſt and Sacrifice, was pleas'd to offer up 
himſelf. 

7. The Sinners indeed under the Law did not 
die at the Altar, the Victim alone being burn'd 
and deſtroy d. But becauſe they laid their Hands 
on it when it was dying, and fell on their Faces 
to the Ground, when it fell bleeding to Death, 
they were reputed to fer up themſelves as well 
as the Victim. So Chriltians are not crucihed in 
the ſame Manner as Cuxisr was, yet becauſe 
they caſt themſelves upon his Croſs and Suffer- 
ings, as the only Means of Atonement for their 
Sins and Salvation for their Souls, becauſe of the 
Grief they ſuffer to think of the Son of Gop thus 
dying, dying only for their Sake, which is as a 
Sword both to pierce their Hearts, and to pierce 
and crucify their Sins; and becauſe their whole 
Body of Sin being thus crucified, there remains 
no. Life in them, but what is offered up to Gop's 
Service: On all theſe Grounds, the Saviour thus 
oſtering himſelf, and the Saved ſo united to Him 
by Faith, fo partaking of his Sufferings, and fo 
given up to his Will, are accounted before Gop 
One and the Same Sacrifice. 

8. But be it obſerv'd, chat in order to their 
being ſo accounted, they are to crucity tkeir ſin- 
tul Members, as really as CayzisT lumſelt had 
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his ſinleſs Body crucifed : So that each may ſay, 
am crucificd to the World, and the World cruci fi. d 
t ms, And thus Jesvs Cur1sT and his whole 
Church do together make up that compleat Sa- 
crifice, which was foreſhewn by that of old, 
whereof, the Kidneys and Fat were burnt upon 
the Altar : but the Fleſh, the Skin, Feet and 
Dung (Emblems of Sin) were thrown and burnt 
without the Camp. For CaxrtrsT and his Church 
ſo join in one Offering, that he contributes all 
that can go up into Heaven, to appeaſe and 
_ Gop ; and we contribute nothing but Sin, 
at what maft be removed out of the Way: Yea, 
and ſo that it is needful farther, in order to our 
being accounted one Sacrifice with him, that not 
only our Perſons but all our Actions likewiſe, be 
wholly devoted to God. I am crucified wuith 
Cuatsr. Now 7 live not (faith the Chriſtian) 
but CaarsT livyeth in me. And the Life which 1 
zow Jive in the Flt, I live by Faith in the Sen 
of GOD. | 
9. This Act of the Church conſecrating herſelf 
to God, and fo joined to Cuhalsr, as to make 
but One Oblation with him, is the Myftery 
which was once repreſented by the Daily Sacri- 
fe: The Firſt and Chief Part whereof was the 
Lamb, which did foreſhew the Lamb of Gop: 
The Second was the Meat (or rather Meal) and 
Drink-Ofering, made of Flour, mingled with 


Oil and Wine; all which being thrown on the 
Lamb continually, was accounted one and the 


ſame Sacrifice. Now theſe, which were ſo 
thrown on the main Sacrifice, ſignified properly 
theſe Offerings, which Chriſtians muſt preſent to 
God of themſelves, their Goods and their Praiſes. 
From this Meal and Drint- Offering came the 
Bread and Wine to be uſed at the Lox Þ's Supper. 
Now all we can offer on our own Account, is 
but urh an Oblation, as this Meal and Drint- 
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Ofcring was, which cannot be preſented alone, 
but only with the Merits of Jzsus CHRIST, and 
which cannot go to Heaven but with the Smoak 
of that Great Burnt Sacrifice. On the one Side, 
neither our Perſons nor Works can be preſented 
to Gop, otherwiſe than as theſe Additional Of. 
ſerings, which of themſelves fall to the Ground, 
unleſs-the Great Sacrifice ſuſtain them. And on 
the other Side, this great Sacrifice ſuſtains and 
ſanctifies only thoſe "Things, that are thrown into 
his Fire, hallow'd upon his Altar, and together 
with him conſecrated to Gov. 

10. Now tho' we are call'd at all times to this 
Conformity and Communion in the Sufferings of 
CHkIsT, yet more efpecially When we approach 
this Dreadful Myſtery, let us take a peculiar 
Care, that as both the Principal and Additional 
Sacrifices went up toward Heaven in the ſame 
Flame, ſo Jesvs CarisT and all his Members 
may jointly appear before God, that we may 
offer up our Souls and Bodies, at the ſame time, 
in the ſame Place and in the ſame Oblation. Let 
us take care to attend on this Sacrifice in ſuch a 
Manner, 1. As may become faithful Difciples, 
who are reſolved to die for and with their Maſ- 
ter. 2. As true Members that cannot outhve 
their Head, and 3. As penitent Sinners, who 


cannot look for any Share in the Glory of their 


Saviour unleſs they really enter into the Com- 
munion of that Sacrifice and thoſe Sufferings, 
which their Maſter, their Head and their Savi- 
our has paſt thro, and which they are engag'd to 
by this very Sacrament. 

11. To this Effect, the faithful Worſhipper, 
preſenting that Soul and Body, which Gop hath 
given him, at the Altar, may ſay, 

Lo, I cams! if this Soul and Body may be 
uſeful to any Thing, to do thy Will, O Gor. 
And it ut pleaſe thee to uſe the Power thou haſt 
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over Duſt and Aſhes, over weak Fleſh and Blood, 
over a brittle Veſlel of Clay, over the Work of 
thine own Hands ; lo, here they are, to ſuffer 
alſo thy good Pleaſure. If thou pleaſe to viſit 
me either with Pain or Diſhonour, I will h«y-mb/: 
ahi F under it, and thro' thy Grace, be oed, 
ant Death, rwven the Death upon the Croſs. W hat- 
ſocver may befall me either from Neighbours or 
Strangers, ſince it is Thou employelt them, tho' 
they know it not (unleſs Thou help me to ſome 
lawful Means of redreſſing the Wrong) 1 will 
not cen my Mouth before the Lord who {miteth 
me, except only to ſing the P/a/m after I have 
eaten thoſe bitter Herbs which belong to this 
Paſjever, and to L the Lox. Hereafter no 
Man can take away any thing from me, no Life, 
no Honour, no Eſtate: Since 1 am ready to la; 

them down, as ſoon as I perceive Thou 3 
them at my Hands. Nevertheleſs, O Father, if 
T huu be willing, remeve this Cup frem me; but if 
not, thy Will be dine. Whatever Suftermgs here- 
after may trouble my Fleſh, or whatever Agonies 
may trouble my Spirit, O Father, into thy Hand 
will I commend my Life, and all that concerneth 
it. And if thou be pleaſed, either that I hve, 
yet a while, or not, 1 will with my Saviour, 
bow down my Head, Iwill humble myſelf under 
thy Hand; I will give up all Thou art pleas'd to 
aſk, until at laſt I give wp the Ghoſt. 

12. O Gop and Father, beſtow on me ſuch a 
Meaſure of that Spirit, thro' which thy Son fer- 
ed Himſelf as may ſanctify for ever the Body and 
Soul which Inow offer: A Spirit of Contrition, 
that I may loath thoſe Sins which deliver'd my 
Gop.to Death; and a Spirit of Holineſs, that I 
may never be tempted to them again, any more 
than a crucified Man can be tempted. O let 
this Body never be united from his Croſs, to re- 
turn a-freſh; to Folly and Vanity. Arm and * 
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of the Loxv, who didſt revenge my Sins on thy 
own Son, correct and deſtroy them alſo in me. 
O my Gov, accept of a Heart, that ſheds now 
before 'Thee its Tears, as a poor Victim does its 
Blood; and that raiſes up unto Thee all its De- 
ſires, as a Burnt Offering does its Flames. And 
ſince my Sacrifice can neither be holy nor accept- 
ed, being alone, receive it, O Father, cloathed 
with the Righteouſneſs of thy Son, and made ac- 
ceptable with that Holy Perfume which riſes 
from off his Altar: And grant that he who ſanc- 
tifies and they who are ſactiſied, may partake of 
One Paſſion, and enjoy with Thee the ſame 
Glory! 


** — 
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SECT. VI. 


Concerning the Sacrifice of our Goods. 


T is an Expreſs Command of Gop by M/s, 
That no Worſhipper ſhould appear before 
the Loxp empty. Nor is this repealed by 
CnRISs T. Sincere Chriſtians therefore, at the re- 
ceiving of the Holy Communion, ſhould together 
with the Actual Sacrifice of themſelves, bring 
the Frecxvil!- Offering of their Goods. Indeed 
this as naturally follows the former, as the Fruits 
and Leaves follow the Free, and as what we Hawe 
or can, comes after what we are. Otherwiſe, 
our Sacrifice were maim'd, and would not ſuit 
with that of Cy&rsT, which was whole and en- 
tire. T'.erefore; as our Bodies and Souls are 
Sacrifices attending the Sacrifice of CHRIST, ſo - 
maſt all oar Goods attend the Sacrifice of our 
Perſons. In a Word. wheniocever we offer our- 
ſelves 
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ſelves, we offer by the ſelf ſame Act, all that 
we hac; e, all that we can, and do therein engage 
for all, that it ſhall be dedicated to the Glory of 
Gos, and that it ſhall be ſurrender'd into his 
Hands, and employed for ſuch Uſes as he ſhall 
appoint. 

2. It behoved ae to go forth out of Fey, 
with all their Cattle and Goods, to offer them 
unto the Lob, that he might take either All, or 
ſuch a Part, as he would be pleaſed to chuſe. 
And fo it behoves every Sinner at his Converſion 
to Gop, and whenever he approaches his Table, 
to conſecrate all he has to Jesus Cnzrrsr. From 
that very Moment that we give up ourtelves to 
CxrisT, who hath likewiſe given himſelf for us, 
as all he poſſeſſes becomes ours, namely, his 
Grace, his Immortality, his Glory, (which he 
beſtows upon us at the times he ſees beſt for our 
Salvation) ſo all we have becomes his, and he 
may take it after, in what Time and Manner he 
ſhall ſee beſt for his Glory. All Things are his, 
as he is Sovereign Loxp and Gop, But all that 
we have is his by a farther Title, becauſe we 
have given them, with our own Perſons, by our 
own Act and Deed. So that all which we are, 
which we can give, even to the leaſt Veſſel in 
our Houſes, is made Holy in this one Conſecra- 
tion, according to the Words of the Prophet: 
In that Day ſhall be upon the very Bridles of the 
Horſes, Holineſs unto the Lord: And every Pot in 
Jerufalem and Judah, Hall be holy unto the Lokp. 
Zech. xiv. 20, 21. 

3. This Conſecration whereby the Worſhipper 
offers up himſelf, and all his Concerns to Gop, is 
firſt, As to our Souls and Bodies an inexpreſſible 
Blefling, raiſing us to the very Nature, the Holi- 
neſs and Immortality of Gov. Secondly, as to 
the Conſecrated Things, it is a miraculous Privi- 
lege, which infinitely multiphes whatever is thus 

parted 
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parted with. It bleſſes the Uſe of it, altho' it 


be but preſented, as long as we can enjoy it: 
And exchanges it, when we can enjoy it no 
more, not as if Water was turn'd into Wine, or 
Dirt into Gold ; but as if we conceive a Glaſs of 
Water turn'd into Streams of everlaſting Comforts, 
Small Cottages of Clay into Royal Palaces, or the 
Duſt of /e into ſo many Stars of Heaven. 

4. Now tho' our Loxp, by that everlaſting 
Sacrifice of himſelf, offers himſelf at all Times 
and in all Places, as we likewiſe offer ourſelves 
and all that is ours, to be a continual Sacrifice: 
Yet becauſe CuRISH offers himſelf for us at the 
Holy Communion, in a peculiar manner; we alſo 
ſhould then, in a more {ſpecial manner, renew all 
our Sacriſices. Then and there, at the Altar of 
God, it is right, both to repeat all the Vows 
and Promiſes, which for ſome Hindrance or other 
we had not yet the Convenience to fulfill; and to 
renew all thoſe other Performances, which can 
never be fulfll'd, but with the End of our Days. 

5. But at the ſame time that the Chriſtian Be- 
liever does any Good Work, let him draw out 
of the Good Meaſure 'of his Heart, Fire and 
Frankincenſe, that is, ſuch Zeal and Love as may 
raiſe Good, Moral Works into Religious Sacri- 
fices. Whenever he helps his Neighbour, let 
him ſo reverently and fervently lift up his Heart 
to Gop, as may become both that Majeſty he 
adores, and the pious Act which he intends. 
And then whenever. he do it at his Door, or in 
the Way, or in the Temple, it matters not; for 
the Hour is long ſince come, that Acts of Religi- 
on are not cont ned either to 7eruſalcm, or to this 
Mauntain. Whereſoever thou haſt the Occaſion 
of doing a holy Work, there Gov makes Holy 
Ground for Thee: Only, in order to become a 
Spiritual Worſhipper, the Work muſt be done iz 
Spirit and in Truth: With ſuch a Mind and 

Thought, 
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Thought, with ſuch Faith and Love, as tho” 
thou wert laying thy Oblation upon the Altar, 
where thou knoweſt that Cur1sT will both et- 
fectually find, and graciouſly accept it. 

6. I dare appear before the Loxp, with all 
my Sins and my Sorrows. It is juſt alſo that I 
ſhould appear with theſe few Bleflings. Hawing 
receiv'd them of thy Hand, now do I offer them 
to Thee again. Forgive, I beſeech Thee, my 
Sins, deliver me from my Sorrows, and accept of 
this my Sacrifice: Or rather look, in my Behalf 
on that only Trae Sacrifice, whereof here is the 
Sacrament ; the Sacrifice of thy well- beloved 
Son, proceeding from Thee, to die for me. O 
let Him come unto me now, as the only-begot- 


ten of the Father, full of Grace and Truth 


ON THE 


LORD's SUPPER. 


I. As it is a Memorial of the Suſter- 
ings and Death of CHRIST. 


HYMN I. 
i N that ſad memorable Night, 


When Jesvs was for Us betray'd, 
He left his Death-recording Rite, 
He took, and bleſs'd, and brake the Bread, 
And gave his Own their laft Bequeſt, 
And thus his Love's Intent expreſt: 


2 Take eat, this is my Body given, 
To purchaſe Life and Peace for You, 
Pardon and Holineſs in Heaven; Be 
Do this, my dying Love to ſhew, 6 
| Accept 
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Accept your precious Legacy, 
And thus, my Friends, remember me. 


He took into his Hands the Cup, 
To crown the Sacramental Feaft, 
And fall of kind Concern look'd up, 
And gave what He to them had bleſt, 
And drink ye all of this, He faid, 
In folemn Memory of the Dead. 


This is my Blood which ſeals the-New 
Eternal Covenant of my Grace, 
My Blood ſo freely ſhed for You, 
For you and all the Sinful Race, 
My Blocd that ſpeaks your Sins forgiven, 
And juſtifes your Claim to Heaven. 


The Grace which I to all bequeath 
In this Divine Memorial take, 
And mindful of your Saviour's Death, 
Do this my Followers, for my Sake, 
Whoſe dying Love hath left behind 
Eternal Life for all Mankind. 


HYMN II. 


N this expreſſive Bread I ſee 
The Wheat by Man cut down for me, 
And beat, and bruis d, and ground: 
The heavy Plagues and Pains and Blows 
Which JIxsus ſuffered from his Foes, 
Are in this Emblem found. 


The Bread dried up and burnt with Fire 
Preſents the Father's vengeful Ire 
Which my Redeemer = 
Into his Bones the Fire he ſent, 
Till all the flaming Darts were ſpent, | 
And Juſtice aſk'd no more, Why 
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3 Why haſt Thon, Load, forſook thine own? 
Alas, what Evil hath He done, 
The Spotleſs Lamb of Goo ? 
Cut off, not for Himſelf, but me, 
He bears my Sins on yonder 'Tree, 
And pays my Debt in Blood. 


4 Seiz'd by the Rage of Sinful Man 
I fee Him bourd, ard bruis'd, and lain ; 
"Is done, the Martyr dies! 
His Lite to ranſom ours is given, 
And lo! the ferceft Fire of Heaven 
Conſumes the Sacrifice. 


3 He ſuffers both from Man and Gov, 
He bears the Univerſal Load 
Of Guilt and Miſery; 
He ſuffers to reverſe our Doom ; 
And lo! my Load is here become 


The Bread of Life to me ! 


HYMN III. 


HEN let us go, and take, and eat 
The heavenly everlaſting Meat 
For Fainting Souls prepar'd; 
Fed with the living Bread Divine 
Diſcern we in the ſacred Sign 
The Body of the Lozp. 


2 The Inſtruments that bruis'd him ſo 
Were broke and fcattered long ago, 
The Flames extinguiſh'd were, 
But Jesv's Death is ever New, 
He whom in Ages paſt they ſlew 
Doth ſtill as ſlain appear. 


3 
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3 Th' Oblation ſends as ſweet a Smell, 
Ev*n now it pleaſes Gop as well 
As when it firſt was made, 
The Blood doth now as freely flow, 
As when his Side receiv'd the Blow 
That ſhew'd him newly dead. 


4 Then let our Faith adore the Lamb 
To-day as yeſterday the ſame, 
In thy great Offering join, 
Partake the Sacrificial Food, 
And eat thy Fleſh and drink thy Blood, 
And live for ever Thane. 


H YMN IV. 


! ET all who truly bear 
The Bleeding Saviour's Name. 
Their faithful Hearts with us prepare, 
And eat the Paſcal Lamb. 
Our Paſſover was ſlain 
At Salem's hallow'd Place. 
Yet we who in our Tents remain, 


Shall gain his largeit Grace. 


2 This Euchariſtic Feaſt 
Our every Want ſupplies, 
And ſtill we by. his Death are bleft, 
And ſhare his Sacrifice 
By Faith his Fleſh we eat, 
Who here his Paſſion ſhew, 
And Gop out of his Holy Seat 
Shall all his Gifts beſtow. 


Who thus our Faith employ 

His Sufferings to record, 
Ev'n now we mournfully enjoy 

Communion with our Loro, 


As 
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As tho' we every one 
Beneath his Croſs had ſtood, 


And ſeen him heave, and heard him groan, 


And felt his guſhing Blood. 


O Gop ! tis ſmiſh'd now 
The Mortal Pang is paſt! 

By Faith his Head we ſee Him bow 
And hear Him breathe his laſt ! 
We too with Him are Dead, 
And ſhall with Him ariſe. 

The Croſs on which He bows his Head 
Sball lift us to the Skies. 


HYMN Y. 


1 Thou eternal Victim ſlain 
A Sacrifice for guilty Man, 
By the Eternal Spirit made 
An Offering in the Sinner's Stead, 
Our everlaſting Prieſt art Thou, 
And plead'ſt thy Death for Sinners now. 


2 Thy Offering ſtill continues New, 

Thy Veſture keeps its Bloody Hue, 
Thou ſtand'f the ever ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
Thy Prieſthood ſtill remains the ſame, 
Thy Years, O Goo, can never fail, 
Thy Goodneſs is unchangeable. 


2 O that our Faith may never move, 
But ſtand unſhaken as thy Love, 

Sure Evidence of Things unſeen, 
Now let it paſs the Years between, 
And view Thee bleeding on the Tree, 
My Go, Who dies for Me, for Me! 


OE HYMN VI. 
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HYMN VI. 


A H give me, Loxp, my Sins to mourn, 
A My Sins which have thy Body torn, 
Give me with broken Heart to ſee 
Thy laſt tremendous Agony, 

To weep o'er an Expiring Gon, 
And mix my Sorrow with thy Blood. 


tv 


O could I gain the Mountain's Height, 
And look upon that pitcous Sight! 

O that with Sælum's Daughters I 
Might ſtand and fee my Saviour die, 
Smite on my Breaſt and inly monrn, 
But never from thy Croſs return 


HYMN VII. 


OME Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy Seal, 
'Thine inward Witneſs give, 
To all our waiting Souls reveal 


The Death by which we live. 


SpeQators of the Pangs Divine 
O that we Now may be, 
Diſcerning in the Sacred Sign 
His Paſſion on the Tree. 


13 


3 Give us to hear the dreadful Sound 
Which told his Mortal Pain, 
Tore up the Graves, and ſhook the Ground, 
And rent the Rocks in twain. 


4 Repeat the Saviour's dying Cry 
In every Heart ſo loud, 
That every Heart may now reply 
his was the Son of Gop ! 
HY MN VIII. 
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HYMN VIIL 


OME to the Supper come, 
Sinners there ſtill is Room ; 
Every Soul may be his Gueſt, 
]esus gives the General Word; 
Share the Monumental Feaſt, 
Eat the Supper of your Lob. 


2 In this Authentic Sign 
Behoid the Stamp Divine: 
Cuxtsr revives his Sufferings here, 
Still expoſes them to View, 
See the Crucified appear, 
Now believe He died for You! 


HYMN TIX. 


OME hither all, whoſe grov'ling Taſte 
Inſlaves your Souls, and lays them waſte, 
Save your Expence, and mend your Chear ; 
Here Gop Himſelf's prepar'd and dreſt, 
Himſelf vouchſafes to be your Feaſt, 
In whom alone all Dainties are. 


Come hither all, whom tempting Wine 
Bows to your Father Beis Shrine, 

Sin all your Boalt, and Sence your Gop: 
Weep now for what ye've drank amiſs, 
And loſe your Taſte of Senſual Bliſs 

By drinking bere your Saviour's Blood. 


2 Come hither all, whom ſearching Pain, 
And Conſcience's loud Cries arraign, 
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Producing all your Sins to View: 
Taſte; and diſmiſs your guilty Fear, 
O taſte, and ſee that Gop is here, 

To heal your Souls, and Sin ſubdue. 


Come hither all, whom careleſs Joy 

Doth with alluring Force deftroy 
While looſe ye range beyond your Bounds : 

True Love 1s here, that paſſes quite, 

And all your tranfient mean Delight 
Drowns, as a Flood the lower Grounds. 


3 Come hither all, whoſe Idol-love, 


While fond the pleaſing Pain ye prove, 
Raiſcs your fooliſh Raptures high, 
True Love is here, whoſe dying Breath 
Gave Life to Us ; who taſted Death, 
And dying once no more can die. 


Loxy, I have now invited All: 

And inſtant ſtill the Gueſts ſhall call, 
Still ſhall I All invite to Thee: 

For O my Gov, it ſeems but right 

In mine, thy meaneſt Servant's Sight, 


That where All is there All ſhould be. 


HYMN X. 


Ar HEN, Thy own in Cnr153T receive, 
Who deeply for our Follies grieve, 
And caſt our Sins away, 

Reſolv'd to lead our Lives anew, 

'Thine only Glory to purſue, 

And only 'Thee obey. 


2 Faith in thy Pard'ning Love we have, 


Willing Thou art our Souls to fave, 


For 


| 
| 
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For ]tsv's Sake alone: 
Jesus thy Wrath hath pacified, 
Jzsus, thy Well-belov'd hath died 
For all Mankind t'atone. 


3 The Death ſuſtain'd for all Mankind 


With humbleſt Thanks we call to mind, 
With grateful Joy approve; 

And every Soul of Man embrace, 

And love the dearly ranſom'd Race 
In the Redeemer's Love. 


4 Receive us then, Thou Pard'ning Gov, 


Partakers of his Fleſh and Blood 
Grant that we now may be: 
The Sp'rit's Atteſting Seal impart, 
And ſpeak to every Sinner's Heart 
The Saviour died for Thee! 


HYMN XI. 


Gov, that hear'ſt the Pray er, 
Attend thy People's Cry, 
Who to thy Honſe repair, 
And on thy Death rely, 
Thy Death which now we call to mind, 
And truſt our Legacies to find. 


Thou meeteſt them that joy 
In theſe thy Ways to go, 
And to thy Praiſe employ 
Their happy Lives below, 
And {till within thy Temple-Gate 
For all thy promis'd Mercies wait. 


We wait t'obtain them now, 
We ſeek the Crucified, 
And at thy Altar bow; 
And long to feel applied 
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The Blood for our Redemption given, 
And eat the Bread that came from Heaven. 


4 Come then our Dying Loxo, 
To Us thy Goodneſs ſhew, 
In Honour of thy Word 
The Inward Grace beſtow, 
And Magnify the Sacred Sign, 
And prove the Ordinance Divine. 


HYMN XII 
i J'ou: ſuffering Deity, 


Can we help remembring Thee, 
hee, whoſe Blood for us did flow, 
Thee, who dr'dſt to fave thy Foe! 


+ Thee Redeemer of Mankind, 
Gladly now we call to mind, 
Thankfully thy Grace approve, 
Take the Tokens of thy Love. 


3 This for thy dear Sake we do, 
Here thy Bloody Paſſion ſhew, 

Till Thou doſt to Judgement come, 
Till chy Arms receive us home. 


Then we walk in Means no more, 
There their Sacred Uſe is o'er, 
There we ſee Thee Face to Face, 
Sav'd Eternally by Grace. 


HYMN XIII. 


1 OME all who truly bear 
The Name of CHRIST your Lorp, 

His laſt Myſterious Supper Share, 
And keep his kindeſt Word: 


Hereby 
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Hereby your Faith approve 
| In Jesus Crucihed, 

In Mem'ry of my dying Love 

| Do this, He ſaid; and died. 


2 The Badge and Token This, 
| The ſure confirming Seal 
| That He is Ours, and we are His, 
The Servants of his Will, 
His dear peculiar Ones, 
The Purchaſe of his Blood; 
His Blood which once for All atones, 
( And brings us zow to Gov, 
j 


3 Then let us ſtill profeſs 
| Our Maſter's honour'd Name, 
| Stand forth his Faithful Witneſſes, 
True Followers of the Lamb : 
In Proof that ſuch we are 
| His Saying we receive, 
And thus to all Mankind declare 
We h in CnRIS T believe. 


4 Part of his Church below 

We thus our Right maintain, 
Our Living Memberſhip we ſhew, 

And in the Fold remain ; 
The Sheep of //ae/'s Fold 
In England's Paſtures fed, 

q And Fellowſhip with All we hold 

Who hold it with our Head. 


HYMN XIV. 


i TDArnes, hear the Blood of Jrsvs, 
Speaking in thine Ears above ! 
rom thy Wrath and Corſe releaſe us, 
Maniteit thy Pard'ning Love; 
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O receive us to thy Favour, 
For his only Sake receive, 
Give us to our Bleeding Saviour, 
Let us by thy Dying live. 


2 * To thy Pard'ning Grace receive them“ 


Once he pray'd upon the Tree, 
Still his Blood cries out “ Forgive them, 

All their Sins were purg'd by me. 
Still our Advocate in Heaven 

Prays the Prayer on Earth begun, 
Father, ſhew their Sins forgiven, 

Father, glorify thy Son! 


HYMN XV. 


Vic Friend of Sinners, hear us 
Humbly at thy Croſs who he, 
In thine Ordinance be near us, 
Now th'Ungodly juſtity : 
Let thy Bowels of Compaſſion 
To thy ranſom'd Creatures move, 
Shew us all thy great Salvation, 
Gop of Truth, and Gop of Love. 


2 By thy Meritorious Dying 
Save us from this Death of Sin, 
By thy pretious Blood's applying 
Make our inmoſt Nature clean; 
Give us worthily adore Thee, 
Thor our Full Redeemer be, 
Give us Pardon, Grace, and Glory, 


Peace, and Power, and Heaven in Thee. 


HYMN XVI. 
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HYMN XVI. 


OME, Thou everlaſting Spirit, 
Bring to every thankful Mind 
All the Saviour's dying Merit 
All his Sufferings for Mankind : 
True Recorder of his Paſſion, 
Now the living Faith impart, 
Now reveal his great Salvation, 
Preach his Goſpel to our Heart. 


2 Come, Thou Witneſs of his Dying, 
Come, Remembrancer Divine, 
Let us feel thy Power applying 
CuR15T to every Soul and mine; 
Let us groan thine inward Groaning, 
Look on him we pierc'd, and grieve, 
All receive the Grace Atoning, 


All the Sprinkled Blood receive. 
HYMN XVII. 


HO is This, that comes from far 
Clad in Garments dipt in Blood 
Strong triumphant Traveller, 
Is he Man, or is he Gop? 


2 1 that ſpeak in Righteouſneſs, 
Son of Gop and Man I am, 
Mighty to redeem your Race; 
Jssus is your Saviour's Name. 


3 Wherefore are thy Garments red, 
Died as in a crimſon Seca? 
They that in the Wine fat tread 
Are not ſtain'd ſo much as Thee. 


14 Hymns on the Lord's Supper. 


4 I the Father's fav'rite Son, | 
Have the dreadful Wine-preſs trod, 
Borne the vengeful Wrath alone, | 
All the fierceſt Wrath of Gop. 


HYMN XVIII. 


1 IFT your Eyes of Faith, and look 
On the Signs He did ordain 
Thus the Bread of Life was broke, 
Thus the Lamb of Gon was ſlain, 
Thus was ſhed on Calvary 
His laſt Drop of Blood for me 


2 See the ſlaughter'd Sacrifice, 
See the Altar ſtain d with Blood 
Crucified before our Eyes 
Faith diſcerns the Dying God, 
Dying that our Souls might live, 
Gaſping at his Death, Forgive 


HYMN XIX. 


Oxrcive, the Saviour cries, 
They know not what they do, 

Forgive, my Heart replies, 
And all my Soul renew; 

I claim the Kingdom in thy Right, 
Who now thy Suffering ſhare, 

And mount with Thee to Sion's Height, 
And ſee thy Glory there. 


pay 
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HYMN XX. 


gs AMB of Gov, whole Bleeding Love 
We thus recall to Mind 
| Send the Anſwer fram above, 
And let us Mercy find ; 
| Think on us, who think on Thee 
And every Struggling Soul relcaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 


| And bid us go in Peace. 


2 By thine Agonizing Pain, 
And Bloody Sweat, we pray, 
By thy Dying Love to Man, 
Take all our Sins away; 
Burſt our Bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all Iniquity releaſe: 
O remember Cad v , 


And bid us go in Peace. 


3 Let thy Blood, by Faith applied 

The Sinner's Pardon ſeal, 

Speak us freely juſtified, 
And all our Sickneſs heal : 

By thy Paſſion on the Tree 

Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe : 

O remember Calvary, 

And bid us go in Peace. 


4 Never will we hence depart, 
Till thou our Wants relieve, 
Write Forgiveneſs in our Heart, 
And all thine Image give: 
Still our Souls ſhall cry to Thee 
| Till perfected in Holineſs: 
O remember Calvary, 


And bid us go in Peace, 


HYMN XXI. 
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HY MN XXI. 


1 OD of unexampled (Grace, 
Redeemer of Mankind, 
Matter of etern*! F raiſe 
We mn thy Paſhon find: 
Still our choicelt Strains we bring, 
Still the joyſul Theme purſue, 
Thee the Friend of Sinners ſing 
W hoſe Love 1s ever new. 


2 Endleſs Scenes of Wonder riſe 

With that myſterious Tree, 

Crucified before or: Eyes 
Where we bur Maker fee: 

Jesus, Lorp, what hait Thou done 
Publiſh we the Death Divine, 

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Was never Love lke Thane! 


Never Love nor Sorrow was 
Like that my Jtsus ſhow'd ; 
See Him ftretch'd on yondcr Croſs 
And cruſh'd beneath our Load! 
Now diſcern the Deity, 
Now his heavenly Birth declare 
Faith cries ot II; He, tis He, 
My Goo that ſufters there 


4 JEsvs drinks the bitter Cup; 
The Wine pret; treads alone, . 
Tears the Graves and Mountains up 
By his expiring Groan : 
Lo! the Powers of Heaven He ſhakes; 
Nature in Convulſions lies, 
Earth's profoundeſt Centre quakes, 
The great Jebevab dies! 
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| Dies the glorious Cauſe of All, 
The true Eternal Par, 
Falls to raiſe us from our Fall, 
To raniom finful Man: 
Well may So withdraw his Light, 
With che Sufterer ſympathize, 
Leave the World in ſudden Night, 
While his Creator dies. 


„ Well may Heaven be cloath'd with black 

And ſolemn Sackcloath wear, 

[E5v's Agony partake 
'Tne Hour of Darkneſs ſhare: 

Mourn th' aſtonied Hoſts above, 
Silence ſaddens all the Skies, 

Kindler of Seraphick Love 
The God of Angels dies. 


O my Goo, he dies for me. 
I feel the mortal Smart ' 
See Him hanging on the Tree 
A Sight tot breaks my Heart! 
O that all to Thee might turn! 
| Sinners ye may love him too, | 
| Look on Him ye pierc'd, and mour: 
For One who bled for Lou. 1 


$ Weep o'er your Deſire and IIope 
With Tears of humbleſt Love; 
Sing, for I Esus is gone up, 

E And reigns enthron'd above 
Lives our Head, to die no more: 
Power is all to ]Jzsus given, 

Worſhipp'd as He was before 
TH immortal King of Heaven. 


9 Lord, we bleſs Thee for thy Grace 
And Truth which never fail, 
Haſtning to behold thy Face 
Without a dimming Veil; 


E WE 
| o 
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We ſhall ſee our Heavenly King, 
All thy Glorious Love proclaim, 
Help the Angel-quires to ſing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb. 


HYMN XXII. 


Rix of Life, for Sinners ſlain, 
Grant us Fellowſhip with Thee, 
Fain we would partake thy Pain, 
Share thy mortal Agony, 
Give us now the dreadful Power, 
Now bring back thy dying Hour, 


Place us near th*accurſed Wood 
Where thou didſt thy Life reſign, 

Near as once thy Mother ſtood ; 
Partners of the Pangs Divine, 

B:d us feel her ſacred Smart, 

Feel the Sword that pierc'd her Heart. 


Surely now the Prayer he hears : 
Faith preſents the Crucifed ! 
Lo! the wounded Lamb appears 
Pierc'd his Feet, his Hands his Side, 
Hangs our Hope on yonder Tree, 
Hangs, and bleeds to Death for me ! 


HYMN XXIII. 


| EarTs of Stone, relent, relent, 
Break by Jzesu's Croſs ſubdued, 
Sce his Body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a Gore of Blood ! 
Sinful Soul, what haſt Thou donc? 
Murther'd God's eternal Son 
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Yes, our Sins have done the Deed, 
Drove the Nails that fix Him here, 
Crown'd with Thorns his Sacred Head, 

Pierc'd Him with the Soldier's Spear, 
Made his Soul a Sacrifice; 
For a ſinful World he dies. 


Shall we let Him die in vain? 
Still to Death purſue our Gob ? 
Open tear his Wounds again, 
Trample on his pretious Blood? 
No; with all our Sins we part, 
Saviour, take my broken Heart! 


HYMN XXIV. 


XP1RING in the Sinner's Place, 
Cruſh'd with the Univerſal Load 
He hangs! adown his mournful Face, 
See trickling faſt the Tears and Blood! 
The Blood that purges all our Stains 
It ſtarts in Rivers from his Veins. 


A Fountain guſhes from his Side, 

Open'd that all may enter in, 
That all may feel the Death applied, 

The Death of Gop, the Death ot Sin, 
The Death by which our Foes are kill'd, 
The Death by which our Souls are heal'd. 


HYMN XXV. 


N an accepted Time of Love 
To Thee, O JEsus, we draw near, 
Wilt Thou not now the Veil remore, 
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And meet thy mournful Followers here, 
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Who humbly at thy Altar lie, 
And wait to find Thee paſſing by ? 


2 Thou bidit us call thy Death to mind, 


But Thou muſt give the Solemn Power, 


Come then Thou Saviour of Mankind, 


And bring that laſt tremendous Hour, 
And ftand in all thy Wounds confeſt, 
And wrap us in thy Bloody Velt, 


With reverential Faith we claim 
Our Share in thy great Sacrifice 
Come, O Thou All-aroning Lamb, 
Revive us by thy dying Cries, 
Apply to All thy healing Blood, 
And iprinkle nc, . LoRDb, Gop! 


HYMN XXVI, 


3 IS done! th' Atoning Work is done: 
 Jz$vs the World's Redeemer dies! 
All Nature feels th* Important Groan 
Loud-ecchoing thro' the Earth and Skies, 
The Earth doth to her Center quake, 
And Heaven as Hell's deep Gloom is black ? 


The Temple's Veil is rent in twain, 

While Jzsvs meekly bows his Head, 
The Rocks reſent his mortal Pain, 

The yawning Graves give up their Dead, 
'The Bodies of the Saints ariſe, - 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 


3 And ſhall not We his Death partake, 


In ſympathetic Anguiſh groan ? 
O Saviour, let thy Paſſion ſhake 

Our Earth, and rent our Hearts of Stone, 
To ſecond Life our Souls reſtore, 
And wake us that we ſleep no more. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXVII. 


OCE of Vael, cleft for me, 
For us, for all Mankind, 
Sce, thy feebleſt Followers ſee 
Who call thy Death to mind: 
Sion is the very Land; 
Us beneath thy Shade receive, 
Grant us in the Cleft to ftand, 


Ard by thy Dying live. 


2 In this howling Wilderneſs 

On Catvarz's ſteep Top, 

Made a Curſe our Soul: to bleſs 
Thou once was lifted up; 

Stricken there by N Rod, 
Wounded with a deadly Blow : 

Guſhing Streams of Life o'erflow'd 
The thirſty World below. 


3 Rivers of Salvation ſtill 
Along the Defart roll, 
Rivers to refreſh and heal 
The fainting ſinking Soul; 
Still the Fountain of thy Blood 
Stands for Sinners open'd wide, 
Now, e'en now, my Loxp, a Gop, 


I waſh me in thy Side. 


4 Now, e'en now we al. glonge in 
Ard drink the purple Wave, 
This the Antidote of Sin, 
Tis This our Souls hall fare: 
With the Life of IEsus fed, 
Lo! from Strength to Strength we re, 
Follow'd by our Rock, and led 
To meet him in the Skies, 
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II. 4s ut is a Sign and a Means of 


Grace. 


HYMN XXVIIL 


UTno of our Salvation Thee 

With lowly thankful Hearts we praite, 

Author of this great Myſtery, | 
Figure and Means of Saving Grace. 


2 The ſacred true effectual Sign 

Thy Body and thy Blood it ſhews, 
The glorious Inftrument Divine 

Thy Mercy and thy Strength beſtows. 


3 We ſee the Blood that ſeals our Peace, 
Thy Pard'ning Mercy we receive : 
The Bread doth viſibly expreſs 
The Strength thro* which our Spirits live. 


4 Our Spirits drink a freſh Supply, 
And eat the Bread fo freely given, 
Till borne en Eagles Wings we fly, 
And banquet with our Lord in Heaven. 


HYMN XXIX. 


'y Thou who this Myſterious Bread 

O Didſt in Emmaus break, 

Return herewith our Souls to feed 
And to thy Followers ſpeak. 


Unſeal 
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2 Unſea! the Volume of thy Grace, 
Apply the Gofſpel-Word, 
Open our Eyes to fee thy Face, 
Our Hearts to know the Loxp. 


3 Of Thee we commune till, and mourn: 
wh. Till Thou the Veil remove, 
Talk with us, and our Hearts ſhall burn 
With Flames of fervent Love. 


| 

| 4 Inkindle now the heavenly Zeal, 

| And make thy Mercy known, 

And give our Pard'ning Souls to feel 
That Gop and Love are One. 


HYMN XXX. 


1 FEsv, at whoſe Supreme Command 
We thus approach to Gop, 
Before us in thy Veſture ſtand, 
Thy Velture dipt in Blood. 


2 Obedient to thy gracious Word 
We break the Hallow'd Bread, 
Commemorate Thee, our Dying Lord, 
And truſt on Thee to feed. 


3 Now, Saviour, now Thyſelf reveal, 
| And make thy Nature known, 


Affix the Sacramental Seal, 
And ſtamp us for thine own. 


4 The Tokens of thy Dying Love, 
O let us All receive, 
And feel the Quick'ning Spirit move, 
And eib believe. 
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5 The Cup of Bleſſing bleſt by Thee, 
Let it thy Blood impart; 
The Bread thy Myſtic Body be, 
And chear each languid Heart. 


6 The Grace which ſure Salvation brings 
Let us herewith receive; 
Satiate the Hungry with good 'Things, 
The Hidden Manna give. 


7 The Living Bread ſent down from Heaven 
In us vouchſafe to be; 
Thy Fleſh for all the World is given, 
And all may live by Thee. 


8 Now, Loro, on Us thy Fleſh beftow, 
And let us drink thy Blood, 
Till our Souls are fill'd below 
With all the Life of Gop. 


HYMN XXXI. 


I Rock of our Salvation, ſee 
The Souls that feek their Reſt in Thee, 
Bencath y cooling Shadow hide, 
And keep us, Saviour, in thy Side, 
By Water and by Blood redeem, 
And waſk us in the mingled Stream. 


2 The Sin atoning Blood apply, 
And let the Water f{anctiiy, 
Pardon and Holineſs impart, 
Sprinkle and purify our Heart, 
Waſh out the lat Remains of Sin, 
And make cur inmoſt Nature clean. 


3 Tie double Stream in Pardon: rolls, 
And brings thy Love into ous Soils, 
Wuo 
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Who dare the Truth Divine receive, 
And Credence to thy Witneſs give, 
We here thy utmoſt Power ſhall prove 
Thy utmoſt Power of perfect Love. 


HYMN XXXII. 


I Esv, to Thee for Help we call, 
Plung'd in the Depth of Adam's Fall, 
Plagu'd with a Carnal Heart and Mind, 
No Diſtance or of Time or Place 
Secures us from the foul Diſgrace 
By him entail'd on all Mankind. 


2 Six thouſand Years are now paſt by, 
Yet ſtill like Him we fin and die, 
As born within his Houſe we were, 
As each were that accurſed Cain, 
We feel the all-polluting Stain, 
And groan our Inbred Sin to bear. 


3 Thou God of Sanctifying Love, 
Adam deſcended from above, 
The Virtue of thy Blood impart, 
O let it reach to all below, 
As far extend as freely flow 
To cleanſe, as His t' infect our Heart. 


4 Ruin in Him complete we have, 
And canſt not Thou as greatly Save, 
And fully here our Loſs repair? 
Thou canſt, Thou wilt, we dare believe, 
We here thy Nature ſhall retrieve, 
And all thy heavenly Image bear. 


HYMN XXXIII. 


 YEsv, dear, redeeming Lozy, 
Magnify thy Dying Word, 
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In thine Ordinance appear, 
Come, and meet thy Followers here. 


In the Rite Thou haſt enjoyn'd 
Let us now our Saviour find, 
Drink thy Blood for Sinners ſhed, 
Taſte Thee in the broken Bread. 


Thou our faithful Hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pardoning Grace declare, 
Thou that haſt for Sinners died, 
Shew Thyſelf the Crucificd! 


All the Power of Sin remove, 
Fill us with thy Perfe& Love, 
Stamp us with the Stamp Divine, 
Scal our Souls for ever thine. 


HYMN XXXIV. 


ORD of Life, thy Followers ſee 
Hungring, thirſting after Thee, 
At thy Sacred Table feed, 
Nouriſh us with Living Bread. 


Chear us with immortal Wine, 
Heavenly Suſtenance Divine, 


Grant us now a freſh Supply, 
Now relieve us, or we die. 


HYMN XXXV. 
Thou paſcal Lamb of God, 


Feed us with thy Fleſh and Blood, 


Life and Strength thy Death ſupplies, 
Feaſt us on thy Sacrifice. 


Quicken 
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2 Quicken our dead Souls again, 
Then our living Souls ſuſtain, 
Then in us di Life keep up, 
Then confirm our Faith and Hope. 


Still O Loxp our Strength repair, 
Till renew'd in Love we are, 
Til! thy utmoſt Grace we prove, 
All thy Life of Perfect Love. 
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HYMN XXXVI. 


l Mazixc Myſtery of Love! 
While potting to «ternal Pain, 
Cob ſaw his Rebels from above, 
And ſtoop'd into a Mortal Man. 


2 His Mercy caſt a pitying Look ; 
By Love, meer Cauſeleſs Love inclin's, 
Our Guilt and Puniſhment He took, 
And died a Victim for Mankind. 


His Blood procur'd our Life and Peace, 
And quench'd the Wrath of hoſtile Heaven; 
Juſtice gave way to our Releaſe, 


And Gop hath all zz Sins forgiven. 


Jesv, our Pardon we receive, 

The Purchaſe of that Blood of thine, 
And now begin by Grace to live, 

And breathe the Breath of Love Divine. 


HYMN XXXVIL 


UT ſoon the tender Life will die, 


I 
B Though but by the Atoning Blood, 
nleſs thou grant a freſh Supply, 


And waſh us in the Wat'ry Flood, 


The 
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2 The Blood remov'd our Guilt in vain 
If Sin in us muſt always ſtay; 
But Thou ſhalt purge our Inbred Stain, 
And wath its Relicks all away. 


3 The Stream that from thy wounded Side, 
In blended Blood and Water fow'd, 
Shall cleanſe whom frft it juſtigcd, 
And fill us with the Lite of Gov. 


4 Proceeds from Thee the double Grace; 
Two Eftuxes with Life Divine 
To quicken all the faithful Race, 
In one eternal Current join. 


Saviour, Thou didſt not come from Heaven 
By Water or by Blood alone, 
Thou died'ſt that we mi; ht live forgiven, | 
And all be Sancttihed in One 


HYMN XXXVII. 


Ox rh the Lamb of Endleſs Praiſe, 
Whoſe double Life we here ſhall prove, 
The Pard'ning and the Hallowing Grace, 

The Childiſh and the perſect Love. 


2 We here ſhall gain our Calling's Prize, 
The Gift unſpeakable receive, 
And higher ſtill in Death arite, 
And all the Life of Glory live 


3 To make our Right and Title ſure, 
Our dying Loxp Hunſelt hath given, 

His Sacrifice did all procure, 

Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heaven, 
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4 Our Life of Grace we here ſhall fee] 

Shed in our loving Hearts abroad, 
Till CHzisT our glorious Life reveal. 
Long hidden with Himſelf in Gov. 


Come dear Redeemer of Mankind, 
We long thy Open Face to ſee, 
Appear, and all who ſeek ſhall find 

Their Bliſs conſummated in Thee, 


6 Thy Preſence ſhall the Cloud diſpart. 
Thy Prelence ſhall the Life diſplay, 
Then, then our All in all Thou art, 
Our Fulneſs of Eternal Day ! 


HYMN XXXIX. 


x INNER with Awe draw near, 
And find thy Saviour here, 
In his Ordinances ſtil], 
Touch his Sacramental Cloaths, 
Preſent in his Power to heal, 
Virtue from his Body flows. 


His Body 1s the Seat 

Where all our Bleſſings meet, 

Full of unexhauſted W orth, 
Still it makes the Sinner whole, 

Pours Divine Effuſions forth, 
Life to every Dying Soul. 
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Pardon, and Power, and Peace, 
And perfect Righteouſneſs 
From that Sracred Fountain iprings ; 
Waſh'd in his all cleanſing Blood 
Riſe, ye Worms, to Friefts and King: 
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Riſe in CHRISHTH and reign with Gop, 


F 
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HYMN XL. 


UTnor of Life Divine, 
Who halt a Table ſpread, 
Furniſh'd with Myſtick Wine 
And everlaſting Bread, 
Preſerve the Life Thyſelf hath given, 
And teed, and train us up for Heaven. 


Our needy Souls ſuſtain 
With freſh Supplies of Love, 
Till all thy Life we gain, 
And all thy Fulnels prove, 
And ftrength'ned by thy perfect Grace, 
Eehold without a Veil thy Face. 


HYMN XLI. 


Rur of the Paſcal Sacrifice, 
Jesv, regard thy People's Cries, 
Nor let us in our Sins remain; 
Surely Thou hear'ſt the Priſoners groan, 
Come down, to our Relief come down, 
And break the dire Accuſer's Chain. 


Humble the proud oppreiſive King, 
Deliverance to thine //-ae/ bring, 

And while th' unſprinkled Victims die, 
Tny Death for us preſent to Gop, 
Write our Protection in thy Blood, 

And bid the Helliſh Fiend pals by. 


HYMN 
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| HYMN XLII. 


Los to Him who freely ſpent 

His Blood that we might hve, 

And through this choiceſt Inſtrument 
Doth all his Bleſlings give. 


2 Failing he doth and Hearing bleſs, 
And Prayer can much avail, 
Good Vellcls all to draw the Grace 
Out of Salvation's Well. 


But none like this Myſterious Rite 
Which dying Mercy gave 

Can draw forth all his promis'd Might 
And all his Will to ſave. 


4 This is the richeſt Legacy 
Thou haſt on Man beltow'd, 
Here chiefly, LoxD, we feed on Thee, 
And drink thy precious Blood. 


| 5 Here all thy Bleiſings we receive, 

| Here all thy Gifts are given; 

To thoſe that would in Thee believe, 
Pardon, and Grace, and Heaven. 


| 6 Thus may we ſtill in Thee be bleſt 

| Till all from Earth remove, 
| Ard ſhare with Thee the Marriage-fcalt, - 
| And drink the Wine above. 
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HYMN XLIII,. 


Aviovr, and can it be 
That Thou ſhould dwell with me; 
From thy high and lofty Throne, 
Throne of everlaſting Blits, 
Will thy Majeſty ſtoop down 
To ſo mean an Houſe as This? 


I am not worthy, Load, 
So foul, ſo ſelf- abhor'd, 
Thee, my Gov, to entertain 
In this poor polluted Heart ; 
I am a frail Sinful Man, 
All my Nature cries, depart ! 


Yet come thou heavenly Gueſt, 
And purify my Breaſt, 
Come Thou great and glorious King, 
While before thy Croſs I bow, 
With Thyſelf Salvation bring, 
Cleanſe the Houſe by entring Now. 


HYMN XLIV. 


UR Paſſover for us is ſain, 
The Tokens of his Death remain, 
On theſe Authentick Signs impreſt: 
By Jxsus out of Egypt led 
Still on the Paſcal Lamb we feed, 
And keep the Srcramental Feaſt. 


That Arm which ſmote the parting Sea 
Is ſtill ſtretch'd out for us, for me, 


The 
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The Anvgel-Gop is ſtill our Guide, 
And leit we in the Deſart faint, 
We find our Spirits every Want 

By conſtant Miracle ſupplied. 


Thy Fleſh for our Support 1s given, 

Thou art the Bread ſent down from Heaven, 
That all Mankind by Thee might live; 

O that we evermore may prove 

The Manna of thy quick'ning Love, 
And all thy Lite ot Grace receive! 


3 


4 Nourih us to that awful Day 
When Types and Veils ſhall paſs away, 
And be! fect Grace in Glory end; 
Us for the Marriage feaſt prepare, 
Unfurl thy Banner in the Air, 
And bid thy Saims to Tleaven aſcend. 


HYMN XLV. 


1 Rewirxpovs Love to lot Mankind! 


Could none but Chats the Ranſom find, 


Could none bat Caz1isr the Pardon buy? 
Hor great the Sin of Adam's Race! 
How greater ſtill the Saviour's Grace, 
When Go» doth for his Creature die! 


Not Heaven ſo rich a Grace can ſhew 
As this he did on Worms beſtow, 

Thoſe Darlings of th' Incarnate Gov ; 
Leſs favour'd were the Angel Powers; 
1 _ Crowns are cheaper far than Ow: 

Nor ever colt the Lamb his Blood 


Our Souls Freriwly to fave 
More than len thouſand W orids he gave; 
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That we might know our Sins forgiven, 
That we might in thy Glory ſhine, 
The Purchaſe Price was Blood Divine, 
And bought the Aceldema of Heaven 


Jesv, we bleſs thy ſaving Name, 
And truſting in thy Merits claim 
Our rich Inheritance above ; 
Thou ſhalt thy ranſom'd Servants own. 
And raiſe and feat us on thy Throne 
Dear Objects of thy dying Lore. 


HYMN XLVI. 


þ OW richly is the Table ſtor' d 
Of Jesus our Redeeming Lor 

Meic hi ſedic and Aaron join 

To furniſh out the Feait Divine. 


2 eren for us the Blood bath ſhed, 
Melchifedec beſtows the Bread, 

To nouriſh this, and that t'atone ; 

And both the Prieſts in CHRIST are One. 


3 Jesus appears to ſacrifice, 

The Fleſh and Blood Himſelf ſupplies ; 
Enter'd the Veil his Death he pleads, 
And bleſſes all our Souls, and feeds. 


4 Tis here he meets the faithful Line, 
Suſteins us with his Bread and Wine; 
We feel the double Grace 1s given, 
And gladly urge our Way to Heaven. 
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HYMN XLVII. 


1 Ls u, thy weakeſt Servants bleſs, 
Give what theſe Hallow'd Signs expreſs, 
And what Thou giv'ſ ſecure; 
Pardon into my Soul convey, 
Strength in thy Pard'ning Love to figy, 
Ard to the End endure. : 


2 Raiſe, and enable me to ſtand, 
Save out of the Deſtroyer's Hand 
This helpleſs Soul of mine, 
Vouchſafe me then thy Strength'ning Grace, 
And with the Arms of Love embrace, 
And keep me ever thine. 


HYMN XLVIII. 


I Aviouk of my Soul from Sin, 
Thou my kind Preſerver be, 
Stabliſh what Thou doſt begin, 
| Carry on thy Work in me, 
All thy faithful Mercies ſhew, 
Hold, and never let me go. 


2 Never let me loſe my Peace, 
Forteit what thy Goodneſs g 
Give it ſtill, and ſtill increaſe, 
Save me, and perſiſt to ſave, 
| Seal the Grant conferr'd before, 
Give thy Blenſſing evermore. 


ave, 
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HYMN XLIX. 


ON of God, thy Bleſling grant, 
85 till ſupply my every Want, 
Tree of Lite thine Inflacnce ſhed, 
With thy Sap my Spirit feed. 


Tendereſt Branch alas am], 
Wither without Thee and die, 
Weak as helpleis Intancy, 

O confirm my Soul in Thee. 


Unſuſtain'd by Thee I fall, 

Send the Strength for w hich I call, 
Weaker than a bruiied Reed 

Help I every Moment necd. 


All my Hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me, ſave me to the Erd, 
Give me the continuing Grace, 
Take the everlaiting Fraile. 


HYMN L. 


ArnkER of everlaſting Love, 
Whoſe Bowels of Compaſion move, 
To all thy gracious Hands have made, 
See, in the howling Deſart ſee 
A Soul from Fgy7t brought by Thee, 
And help me with thy conſtant Aid. 


Ah, do not, Los, thine own forſake, 
Nor let my feebie Soul look back, 
Or baſely turn to Sin a; Zain, 
No never let me faint or tire, 
But travel on in ſtrong Defire. 
Till 1 my Heavenly Carour gain. 
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HYMN LI. 


1 HOU very Paſcal Lamb, 


Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, 
Thro' whom we out of Egyfre came; 
Thy ranſom'd People lead. 


2 Angel of Goſpel-Grace, 


Fultil thy Character, 
To guard and feed the choſen Race, 
In [/-ae/'s Camp appear. 


3 Throughout the Deſart way 


Conduct us by thy Light, 
Be Thou a cooling Cloud by Day, 
A chearing Fire by Night. 


4 Our Fainting Souls ſuſtain 


With Bleſſings from above, 
And ever on thy People rain 
The Manna of thy Love. 


HYMN LI. 


' Thou who hanging on the Croſs, 
Oo Didſt buy our Pardon with thy Blood, 
Cant Thou not ſtill maintain our Cauſe, 
And fill us with the Life of Gop, 
Bleſs with the Bleſſings of thy Throne, 
And perfect all our Souls in One? 


2 Lo, on thy bloody Sacrifice 
For all our Graces we depend! 
Supported by thy Croſs ariſe, 
To finiſh'd Holineſs aſcend, 
And gain on Earth the Mountain's Height, 
And then ſalute our Friends in Light. 


HYMN LIII. 
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HYMN LIII. 


1 Gon of Truth and Love, 
Let us thy Mercy prove: 
Bleſs thine Ordinance Divine, 
Let it now eſfectual be, 
Anſwer all its great Deſign, 
All its gracious Ends in me. 


2 O might the ſacred Word 
Set forth our dying Lozp, 
Point us to thy Sufferings paſt, 
Preſent Grace and Strength impart, 
Give our raviſh'd Souls a 'T'afte, 


Pledge of Glory in our Heart. 


3 Come in thy Spirit down, 
 Thine Inſtitution crown, 
Lamb of God as ſlain appear, 
Life of all Believers 'Thou, 
Let us now perceive Thee near, 
Come Thou Hope of Glory now. 


HYMN LIV. 


1 HY did my dying Lon p ordain 
This dear Memorial of his Love? 
Might we not all by Faith obtain, 
By Faith the Mountain-fin remove, 
Enjoy the Sence of Sins forgiven, 


And Holineſs the Taſte of Heaven? 


2 It ſeem'd to my Redeemer good 
That Faith ſhould Bere his Coming wait, 
Should here receive Immortal Food, 
Grow up in Him divinely great, 


And 


LS 
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And fill'd with Holy Violence ſeize 
The Glorious Crown of Righteouſneſs. 


; Saviour, Thou didſt the Myſtery give 
That I thy Nature might partake, 
Thou bidit me outward Signs receive, 
One with Thyſelf my Soul to make, 
My Body, Soul and Spi'rit to join 
Inſeparably one with thane. 


4 The Prayer, the Faſt, the Word conveys, 
"hen mixt with Faith, thy Life to me, 
In all the Channels of thy Grace, 
I ſtill have Fellowſhip with Thee, 
But chicfly here my Soul 1s fed 
With Fulneſs of Immortal Bread. 


Communion cloſer far I feel, 

And deeper drink th* Atoning Blood, 
The Joy is more unſpeakable, 

And yields me larger Draughts of Gop, 
Till Nature faints beneath the Power, 
And Faith fill d up can hold no more. 


—_—_— 
No, —w 


HYMN LV. 


1 "I not a dead external Sign 
Which here my Hopes require, 


The living Power of Love Divine 
In Jesvs 1 deſire. 
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2 I want the dear Redeemer's Grace, 
I ſeek the Crucified, 
The Man that ſuffer'd in my Place, 
The God that groan'd, and dy d. 


Swift, 
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3 Swift, as their riſing Lox p to find 
The two Diſciples ran, 

I ſeek the Saviour of Mankind, 
Nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


4 Come all who long this Face to ſce 
That did our Burthen bear, 

Haſten to Calvary with me, 

And we ſhall find Him there. 


HYMN LVI. 


I OW dreadful is the Myſtery, 
Which inſtituted, Loxp, by Thee 

Or Life or Death conveys ! 

Death to the Impious and Profane ; 

Nor ſhall our Faith in Thee be vain, 

Who here expect thy Grace. 


2 Who eats unworthily this Bread 

Pulls down thy Curſes on his Head, 
And eats his deadly Bane; 

And ſhall not we who rightly eat 

Live by the Salutary Meat, 

And equal Bleflings gain? 


3 Deſtruction if thy Body ſhed, 
And ſtrike the Soul of Sinners dead 
Who dare the £*-:i3 abuſe; 
Surely the Initr:.::cut Divine 
To all that are, or would be Thine 
Shall ſaving Health diffuſe. 


4 Saviour of Life and Joy and Bliſs, 
Pardon, and Power, and perfect Peace 
We ſhall herewith receive, 
The Grace imply'd through Faith is given, 
And we that eat the Bread of Heaven 


The Life of Heaven ſhall live. 
5 HYMN LVII. 
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HYMN LVIL 


The Depth of Love Divine, 
Th Unfathomable Grace 
Who ſhall ſay how Bread and Wine 
Gop into Man conveys ! 
How the Bread his Fleſh imparts, 
How the Wine tranſmits his Blood, 
Fills his Faithful Peoples Hearts 
With all the Life of Gop ! 


2 Let the wiſeſt Mortal ſhew 
How we the Grace receive: 
Feeble Elements beſtow 
A Power not theirs to give: 
Who explains the Wondrous Way ? 
How thro' theſe the Virtue came ! 
Theſe the Virtue did convey, 
Yet ſtill remain the ſame. 


3 How can Heavenly Spirits riſe 

By earthly Matter fed, 

Drink herewith Divine Supplies 
And eat immortal Bread ? 

Aſk the Father's Wiſdom how ; 
Him that did the Means ordain 

Angels round our Altars bow 
To ſearch it out, in vain. 


4 Sure and real is the Grace, 
The Manner be unknown ; 
Only meet us in thy Ways 
And perfe& us in One, 
Let us taſte the Heavenly Powers, 
Lozp, we aſk for Nothing more; 
Thine to bleſs, *Tis only Ours 
To wonder, and adore, 


G 
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HYMN LVIIL 


1 OW long, Thou faithful Gop ſhall I 
Here in thy Ways forgotten lye, 
When ſhall the Means of Healing be 
The Channels of thy Grace to me! 


2 Sinners on every Side ſtep in, 
And wath away their Pain and Sin, 
But I an helpleſs Sin-fick Soul 
Still lye expiring at the Pool. 


3 In vain I take the Broken Bread, 
I cannot on thy Mercy feed, 
In vain I drink the Hollow'd Wine, 
I cannot taſte the Love Divine. 


4 Angel and Son of Gop come down, 
Thy Sacramental Banquet crown, 
Thy Power into the Means infuſe, 
And give them now their Sacred Ule. 


5 Thou ſeeſt me lying at the Pool, 
I would, Thou knowſt, I would be whole; 
O let the Troubled Waters move, 
And miniſter thy Healing Love. 


D Break to me now the hallowed Bread, 
And bid me on thy Body teed, 
Give me the Wine, Almighty God, 
And let me drink thy precious Blood. 


7 Surely if Thou the Symbols bleſs, 
The Cov'nant Blood ſhall ſeal my Peace, 
Thy Fleſh eben Now ſhall be my Food, 
And all my Soul be fill'd with Gop. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LIX. 


' OD incomprebenſihle 
Shall Man preſume to know, 

Fully ſearch him ont, or tell 

His wondrous Ways below? 
Him in al! his Ways we find; 

How the Means tranſmit the Power 
Here He leaves our Thought behind, 

And Faith inquires no more. 


2 How He did theſe Creatures raiſe 
And make this Bread and V/me 
Organs to convey his Grace, 
To this poor Soul of mine, 
I cannot the Way deſcry, 
Need not know the Myſtery, 
Only this I know that I 
Was blind, but now 1 ſee. 


3 Now mine Eyes are open'd wide 

To ſee his Pard'ning Love, & 

Here I view the God that died 
My Ruin to remove; 

Clay upon mine Eyes he laid 
(I at once my Sight receiv'd) 

Bleſs'd and bid me eat the Bread, 
And lo! my Soul believ'd. 


HYMN LX. 


1 OME to the Feaſt, for Cux1sT invites, 
And promiſes to feed, 
Iss here his cloſeſt Love unites 


The Members to their Head. 
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2 Tis here He nouriſhes His own 
With living Bread from Heaven, 
Or makes Himſelf to Mourners known, 
And ſhews their Sins forgiven. 


3 Still in his Inſtituted Ways 
He bids us aſk the Power, 
The Pard'ning or the Hallowing Grace, 
And wait th' appointed Hour, 


4 Tis not for us to ſet our Gop 
A Time his Grace to give, 
The Benefit whene'er beltow'd 
We gladly ſhould receive. 


5 Who ſeek Redemption thro” his Love 
His Love ſhall them redeem ; 
He came ſelf-emptied from above 
That we might live thro' Him. 


Expect we then the quick' ning Word 
Who at his Altar bow: 
But if it be thy Pleaſure, Lox p, 
O let us find Thee now. 


HYMN LXI. 


a Hov CoD of boundleſs Power and Grace, 
How wonderful are all thy Ways, 
How far above our loftieſt Thought! 
In Preſ-nce of the mcaneſt Things, 
(While all from Thee the Virtue ſprings,) 
Thy moit ſtupendous Works are wrought. 


Struck by a Stroke of Mo/es' Rod 
Tie parting Sea confeſs d its Gos, 


And 


133 


We banquet on Immortal Food, 


The Stars diffuſe their golden Blaze, 
And glitter io their Maker's Praiſe 
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And high in Cryſtal Bulwarks roſe ; 
At Mes Beck it burſt the Chain, 
Return'd to all its Strength again, 

And {wept to Hell thy Church's Foes. 


Let but thy Ark the Walls ſurround, 
Let but the Rams-horn Trumpets found, 
The City boaſts its Height no more, 
Its Bulwarks are at once o'erthrown, 
Its Maſſy Walls by Air blown down, 

They fall before Almighty Power. 


Jordan at thy Command ſhall heal 
The ſore Diteaſe incurable, 

And waſh out all the Leper's Stains ; 
Or Oyl the Med'cine ſhall ſupply, 
Or Cloaths, or Shadows paſſing by, 

If ſo thy Sovereign Will ordains. 


Yet not from theſe the Power proceeds, 

Trumpets, or Rods, or Cloaths, or Shades, 
Thy only Arm the Work hath done, 

It Inſtruments thy Wiſdom chuſe, 

Thy Grace confers their Saving Uſe; 
Salvation is from Gop alone. 


Thou in this Sacramental Bread 
Doſt now our hungry Spirits feed, 
And chear us with the hallowed Wine, 
[Communion of thy Fleſh and Blood) 
And drink the Streams of Life Divine, 1 
HYMN LXII. | 
HE Heavenly Ordinances ſhine, | 
Ard ſpeak their Origin Divine, 
The; 
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2 They each in different Glory bright 

With ſtronger or with feebler Light 

Their Influence on Mortals ſhed, 

And chear us by their friendly Aid. * 


3 The Goſpel-Ordinances here 8 
As Stars in IEsv's Church appear, | 
His Power they more or lefs declare, 


But all his heavenly Impreſs bear. 


4 Around our lower Orb they burn, 
And chear and bleſs us in their Turn, 
Tranſmit the Light by JIEsus given, 
The Faithful Witneſſes of Heaven. 


5 They ſteer the Pilgrim's Courſe aright, 
And bounteous of their borrow'd Light 
Conduct throughout the Deſart Way, 
And lead us to Eternal Day. 


6 But firſt of the Celeſtial Train 
Benigneſt to the Sons of Men, 
The Sacramental Glory ſhines, 
And anſwers all our God's Deſigns. 


7 The Heavenly Hoſt it paſſes far, 
Ihlluſtrious as the Morning Star, 
The Light of Life Divine imparts, 
While JIEsus riſes in our Hearts. 


8 With Joy we feel its Sacred Power, 
But neither Stars nor Means adore, 
We take the Bleſſing from above, | 
And praiſe the Gov ef Truth and Love. | 


9 What He did for our Uſe ordain 
Shall ſtill from Age to Age remain, 
Who e'er rejects the kind Command 
The Word of Gov ſhall ever ſtand. 


Go, 
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10 Go, fooliſh Worms, his Word deny, 
Go tear thoſe Planets from the Sky, 
But while the Sun and Moon endure, 


The Ordinance on Earth is ſure. 


HYMN LXIII. 


5 Gop thy Word we claim, 
Thou here record'ſt thy Name, 
Viſit us in Pard'ning Grace, 
Cunts the Crucified appear, 
Come in thy Appointed Ways, 
Come, and meet, and bleſs us here. 


2 No Local Deity 
We worſhip, Lokp, in Thee: 
Free thy Grace and unconfin d, 
Yet it here doth freeſt move; 


In the Means thy Love enjoin'd 5 
Look we for thy richeſt Love. 1 

| [ 

HYMN LXIV. 1 


1 The Grace on Man beſtow'd ! 
O Here my deareſt Loxp I fee 
Offering up his Death to Gop, 

Giving all his Life to me: 
Gop for JIEsu's Sake forgives, 
Man by Jzsv's Spirit lives. 


| 

| 

1 | 
2 Yes, thy Sacrament extends 
All the Bleſſings of thy Death | 


To the Soul that here attends, 

Longs to feel thy quick*ning Breath; 
Surely we who wait ſhall prove 
All thy Life of perfect Love. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXV. 


1 LrsT be the Lozp forever bleſt 
Who bought us with a Price, 
And bids his ranſom'd Servants feait 
On his great Sacrifice. 


2 Thy Blood was ſhed upon the Croſs 
To waſh us white as Snow, 
Broken for us thy Body was 
To feed our Souls below. 


2 Now on the facred Table laid 
Thy Fleſh becomes our Food, 
Thy Life is to our Souls convey'd 
In Sacramental Blood. 


4 We cat the Offerings of our Peace, 
The hidden Manna prove, 
And only live t' adore and bleſs 
Thine all- ſufficient Love. 


HYVMNLXVI. 


1 FS U, mv Lonxp and Gop beſtow 
All which thy Sacrament doth ſhew, 
And make the real Sign 
A ſure effectual Means of Grace, 
Then ſanctify My Heart and bleſs, 
And maxe it all like thine. 


2 Great is thy Faithfulneſs and Love, 
Thine Ordinance can never prove 
Of none Effect and vain, 
Only do Thou my Heart prepare, 
To find thy real Preſence there, 
And all thy Fulneſs gain, 
HYMN 
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HYMN LXVII. 


J Arne, I offer Thee thine own 
This worthleſs Soul, and Thou thy Son 
Doſt offer here to me: 
Wilt Thou ſo mean a Gift receive, 
And will the Holy JIEsus live 
With loathſome Leproſy ? 


2 Saint of the Loxp, my Soul is Sin, 
Yet O Eternal Prieſt come in, 
And cleanfe thy mean Abode, 
Convert into a Sacred Shrine, 
And count this abje& Soul of mine 
A Temple meet for Gop. 


HYMN LXVIII. 


I E SU, Son of Gop draw near, 
JS Haiten to my Sepulchre, 
Help, where dead in Sin I lie, 
Save, or I forever die. 


2 Let no Savour of the Grave 
Stop thy Power to help and fave, 
Call me forth to Life reſtor'd 


Quicken'd by my dying Loxp. 


3 By thine all-atoning Blood 
Raiſe and bring me now to Gop, 
| Now pronounce my Sins forgiven, 
| Looſe, and let me go to Heaven. 


HYMN LXIX. 


l IxruL, and blind, and poor, 
And loſt without thy Grace, 
Thy Mercy I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy Face. 


CJ 
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Degging I fit by the Way-Side, 
And | long to know the Crucified. 


2 JEsv, attend my Cry, 


Thou Son of David hear, 
If now Thou paſſeſt by, 
Stand ſtill and call me near, 
The Darkneſs from my He: art remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pard' ning Love. 


ATN N LAS. 


Arey the Man, to whom tis given, 
To cat the Bread of Life in Heaven: 
This Happineſs in ChRISH we prove, 


Who feed on his Forgiving Love. 


HYMN LXXL 


RAW near ye blood-beſprinkled Race, 
And take what Gop vouchſafes to give, 
Ine outward Sign of inward Grace, 
Ordain'd by Cxarsr Himſelf, receive: 
The Sign tranſmits the Signified, 
The Grace is vy the Means applied. 


2 Sure pledges of his Dying Love 


Receive the Sacramental Meat, 
And feel the Virtue from above, 
The Myſtic Fleſh of JI Es us eat, 
Drink with the Wine his healing Blood, 
And feaſt on the Incarnate Goo, 


3 Groſs Miſconceit be far away ! 


Thro' Faith we on his Body feed, 

Faith only doth the Spirit convey, 

And fills our Souls with living Bread. * 
L 


* 
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Th' Effects of Je3u's Death imparts, 
And pours his Blood into our Hearts. 
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HYMN: LXXII. 


1 OME, Holy Ghoſt, thine Influence ſhed, 
And realize the Sign, 
Tny Life infuſe into the Bread, 

Thy Power into the Wine. 


2 Efiectual let the Tokens prove, 
And made by Heavenly Art 
Fit Channels to convey thy Love 
To every Faithful Heart. 


HYMN LXXIII. 


1 FS not the Cup of Bleſſing, bleſt 
1 By Us, the Sacred Means t' impart 
Our Saviour's Blood, with Power impreſt 
And Pardon to the Faithful Hear: ? 


2 Is not the Hallow'd broken Bread 
A ſure Communicating Sign, 
An Inſtrument Ordain'd to feed 
| Our Souls with Myſtic Fleſh Divine? 


| 3 Th' Effects of his Atoning Blood, 

| His Body offered on the Free 

| Are with the awful Types beſtow'd 
1 On me, the Pardon'd Rebel ne. 


4 On All, who at his Word draw near, 
In Faith the outward Weil look thro': 
Sinners, believe; and find Him here: 


Believe; and feel He died for You. 


* 
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5 In Mem'ry of your Dying Gop 
The Symbols faithfully receive, 
And eat the Fleſh, and drink the Blood 
Of Jesus, and for ever live. 


HYMN LXXIV. 


' HIS, this is He that came 
By Water and by Blood 
Jesus is our Atoning Lamb, 
Our Sanctifying Gov. 


2 See from his wounded Side 
The mingled Current flow ! 
The Water and the Blood applied 
Shall waſh us white as Snow. 


The Water cannot cleanſe 
Before the Blood we feel, 

To purge the Guilt of all our. Sins, 
And our Forgiveneſs ſeal. 


4 But both in Jesvs join, 
Who ſpeaks our Sins forgiven, 
And gives the Purity Divine 
That makes us meet for Heaven. 


HYMN LXXV. 
* Aru the Grace we claim, 


The double Grace beſtow'd, 
On All who traſt in him that came 


By Water and by Blood. 


2 Jesv, the Blood apply, 
The Righteouſneſs bring in, 
Us by thy Dying juſtify, 
And waſh out all our Sin. 


Spirit 
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3 Spirit of Faith come down, 
Thy Scal with Power let to, 
The Banquet by thy Pretence crown, 
And prove the Record true: 


Pardon and Grace impart : 
Come quickly from above. 
And witnels now in every Heart 
That Gop 1s perfect Love. 


HYMN LXXVI. 


1 OFarxcints of Hearts, in Ours appear, 
And make, and keep them all iincere, 
Or draw us burthen'd to thy Son, 
Or make Him to his Mourners known. 


2 Thy promis'd Grace vouchſaſe to give 
As each is able to receive, 
The bleſſed Grief to All impart ; 
Or Joy; or Purity of Heart. 


3 Our helpleſs Unbelief remove, 
And melt us by thy pard'ning Love, 
Work in us Faith, or Faith's Increate, 
The Dawning, or the Perfect Peace. 


4 Give each to Thee as ſeemeth beſt, 
But meet us all at thy own Feaſt, 
Thy Bleſſing in thy Means convey, 
Nor empty ſend one Soul away. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXXVII. 
OW long, O Lox, ſhall we 


In vain lament for Thee ! 
Come, and comfort them that mouzn, 
Come, as m the antient Days, 
In thine Ordinance return, 
In thine own appointed Ways. 


Come to thy Houſe again, 
Nor let us ſeck in vain: 
This the Place of meeting be, 
To thy weeping Flock repair, 
Let us here thy Beauty ſee, 
Find Thee in the Houle of Prayer. 


Let us with ſolemn Awe 
Nigh to thine Altar draw, 
Taſte Thee in the Broken Bread, 
Drink Thee in the Myftic Wine ; 
Now the Gracious Spirit ſhed, 
Fill us now with Love Divine. 


Into our Minds recall 
Thy Death endur'd for All: 
Come in this Accepted Day, 
Come, and all our Souls reſtore, 
Come, and take our Sins away, 
Come, and never leave us more. 


HYMN LXXVUL 


AMB of Gop, for whom we languiſh, 
Make thy Grief Our Relief, 
Eaſe us by thine Anguiſh. 
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2 O our agonizing Saviour, 
By thy Pain Let us gain 
Gov's eternal Favour. 


3 Suffer Sin no more t' oppreſs us, 


Set us free (All with me) 
By thy Bonds releaſe us. 


4 Clear us by thy Condemnation ; 
Slain for All, Let thy Fall 
Be our Exaltation. 


Thy Deſerts to us make over; 
Speak 4s Wh ne, Exer Soul 
BY thy Wounds recover. 


6 Let us thro' thy Curſe inherit 
Bleſſings Store, Love and Power, 
Fulneſs of thy Spirit. 


7 The whole Ben' fit of thy Paſſion, 
Preſent Peace, Future Bl:fs, 
All thy great Salvation. 


8 Power to walk in all well-pleafing 
Bid us take, Come and make 


This th' Accepted Seaſon. 


9 In thine own Appointments bleſs us, 
Meet us here, Now appear,. 
Our Almighty Jzsvus. 


to Let the Ordinance be ſealing, 
Enter Now, Claim us Thou 


For thy Conſtant Dwelling. 


11 Fill the Heart of each Believer, 
We are Thine, Love Divine, 
Reign in Us for ever. 
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HYMN LXXIX. 


ESU regard the plaintive Cry 
The groaning of thy Priſoners here, 
4 hy Blood to every Soul apply 
1 he Hcart of every Mourner + chear, 
Tokens of thy Paſlion 1 ew, 
And meet us in thy Ways below. 


2 Th* Atonement Thou for all haſt made, 


O that we all might now receive! 
Aſſure us now the Debt is paid, 

And Thou haſt died that all may live, 
Fay Death for All, for us reveal, 
And let thy Blood τ Pardon ſeal. 


HYMN LXXX, 


IT H Pity, Loxp, a Sinner fee, 
* * Weary of thy Ways and Thee: 
Forgive my fond Diſpair 
A Plcfiing in the Means to find, 
My Struggling to throw of the Care 


And caſt them all behind. 


2 Long have I groar'd thy Grace to gain, 


Suficr'd on bit all in vain: 
An Age of mourntul Years 
I waitcd for thy paſling by, 


And loſt my Prayers, and Sighe, and Tears, 


And never found Thee nigh, 


3 Thou would? not let me go away; 


Still Ikou forceſt me to tay. 


O might 


— 
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O might the Secret Power 
Which will not with its Captive part, 
Nail to the Poſts of Mercy's Door 

My poor unſtable Heart, 


4 The Nails that fix'd Thee to the Tree 


Only They can faiten me: 
The Death thou didſt endure 
For me let it effectual prove: 
Thy Love alone my Soul can cure, 
'Thy dear expiring Love. 


; Now in the Means the Grace impart, 


2 


Whiſper Peace into my Heart; 
Appear the Ju tifier 
Of all who to thy Wounds would fly, 
And let me have my One Deſire 
And ice thy Face, and die. 


HYMN LXXXI. 
FES U, we Thus obey 


Thy laſt and kindeſt Word, 

Here in thine own Appointed Way 
We come to meet our LoD; 
The Way Thou haſt Injoin'd 
'Tnou will therein appear: 

Ve come with Confidence to fnd 
Thy ſpecial Preſence here 


Our Hearts we open wide 

To make the Saviour room: 
Aid lo the Lamb, the Crucified, 

The Sinner's Friend is come? 

His Preſence makes the Feaſt, 

And now our Boſoms feel 
The Glory not to be expreſt, 

Ille Jov unſpeakable. 
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3 With pure celeſtial Bliſs 
Ile doth our Spirits chear, 
His Houſe of Banquetting is This, 
And He hath brought us herc : 
He doth his Servants feed 
With Manna from above, 
His Banner over us is ſpread, 


His everlaſting Love. 


4 He bids us drink and eat 
Imperiſhable Food, 

Ile gives his Fleſh to be our Meat, 
And bids us drink his Blood: 
Whate'er th Almighty Can 
To pardon'd Sinners give, 

The Fulneſs of our Gop made Man 
We here with CaxisT receive. 


HYMN LXXXIII. 


I ESU, Sinner's Friend, receive us 
Feeble, famiſhing, and faint, 
O thou Bread of Lite relieve us, 
Now, or now we die for want : 
Leaſt we faint, and die for ever 
Thou our finking Spirits ſtay, 
Give ſome Token of thy Favour, 
Empty ſend us not away. 


2 We have in the Deſart tarried 
Long, and nothing have to eat, 
Comfort us thro' wandring wearied, 
Feed our Souls with Living Meat, 
Still with Bowels of Compaſſion 
See thy helpleſs People fee, 
Let us taite thy great Salvation, 
Let us feed by Faith on Thee. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXXXIII. 


1 ORD, if now Thou paſſeſt by us, 


Stand and call us unto Thee, 
Freely, fully juitify us, 
Give us Eyes thy Love to fee, 


Love that brought Thee down from Heaven, 


Made our Gop a Man of Grief; 
Let it ſhew our Sms forgiven ; 


Help, O help our Unbelief. 


2 Long we for thy Love have waited, 


Begging ſet by the Way-ſtde, 
Still we are not New-created, 
Are not wholly Sanctified, 
Thou to Some in great Compaſſion 
Haſt in part their Sight reltor'd, 
Shew us all thy full Salvation, 
Make the Servants as their Loxp. 


HYMN LXXXIV, 


Hzrsr our Paſſover for us 
Is offer'd up and ſain ! 
Let Him be remembered thus 
By every Soul of Man: 

We are bound above the reſt 
His Oblation to proclaim, 
Keep we then the ſolemn Feaſt 
And banquet on the Lamb. 


2 Purge we all our Sin away 
That old accurſed Leaven, 
Sin in us no longer ſtay 
In us thro' Cnr1sT forgiven: 


Let 
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Let us all with Hearts ſincere 
Eat the new unleavencd Bread, 
To our Lord with Faith draw near, 
And on his Promiſe feed. 


3 JEsus, Maſter of the Feaſt, 
| The Fealt itſelf Thou art, 
8 Now receive thy meanelt Gueſt, 

And comfort every Heart : 
Give us Living Bread to eat, 

Manna that from Heaven comes down, 
Fills us with immortal Meat, 


And make thy Nature known. 


| In this barren Wilderneſs 
N Thou hait a Table ſpread, 


Furniſh'd out with richeſt Grace, 
Whate'er our Souls can nced; 
Still ſuſtain us by thy Love, 
j Still thy Servants Strength repair, 
Till we reach the Courts above, 
And Feaſt tor cver there, 


HYMN LXXXYV. 


x Thou, whom Sinners love, whoic Care 
Doth all our Sickneſs hea), 

Thee we approach with Hearts ſincere, | 
Thy Power we joy to feel. | 

To Thee our humbleit Thanks we pay, | 
To Thee our Souls we bow, 

Of Hell e'crwhile the belpleſs Prey, 
Heirs of thy Glory now. 


ay — 2 — 


2 As Incenſe to thy Throne above, 
O let our Prayers ariſe | 
Wing with the Flames of holy Love | 
Our living Sacrifice; | 
| Stir 
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Stir up thy Strength, O Lord of Might, 
Our willing Breaits inſpire, 

Fill our whole Souls with Heavenly Light, 
Melt with Seraphic Fire. 


From thy Bleit Wounds Life let us draw, 

Thine all-atoming Blood 

d, Tet us drink with trembling Awe; 
Thy Fleſh be now our Food. 

Come, Lok, thy ſovereign Aid impart, 
Here make thy Likeneſs ſhine, 

Stamp thy whole image on our Heart, 
And all our Hrart is Thine. 


HYMN LXXXVI. 


1 ND ſhall I let Him go? 
If now I do not fee! 

The Streams of Living Water flow 
Shall I forſake the Well ? 


2 Becauſe He hides his Face, 
Shall I no longer ſtay, 

But leave the Channels of his Grace, 
And caſt the Means away ? 


3 Get thee behind me Fiend, 
Oa Others try thy Skill, 
Here let thy helliſh W hiſper: end, 
To Thee I ſay Be fill! | 


4 Jksus hath ſpoke the Word, 
His Will my Reafon is, 

D this in Memory of thy Loxp, 

JEsUs hath faid, Do this! 


\ 
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$ He bids me eat the Bread, 
He bids me drink the Wine, 
No other Motive, Lozd, I need 
No other Word than Thine. 


6 I chearfully comply 
With what my Loky doth ay, 
Let Others aſk a Reaſon why, 
My Glory is T'obey. 


7 His Will is good and juſt: 
Shall I his Will withſtand? 

If Jesvs bid me lick the Dull 

I bow at his Command: 


5 Becauſe He ſaith Do lit, 
This 1 will always do, 
Till Jzsvs come in glorious Bliſs 
I thus his Death will . 


HYMN LXXXVII, 
1 V the Picture of thy Paſſion 


Still in Pain I remain 
Waiting for Salvation. 


2 Jesv, let thy Sufferings eaſe me, 
Saviour, Load, Speak the Word, 
By thy Death releaſe me. 


3 At thy Croſs behold me lying, 
Make my Soul Throughly whole 
By thy Blood's applying. 


4 Hear me, Lorp, my Sins confeſſing, 
Now relieve, Saviour give, 
Give me now the Bleſſing. 


Still 
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5 Still my cruel Sins oppreſs me, 
Tyed and bound Till the Sound 
Of thy Voice releaſe me. 


6 Ca!l me out of Condemnation, 
To my Grave Come and fave, 
Save me by thy Paſſion. 


- To thy foul and helpleſs Creature, 
Come, and cleanſe All my Sins, 
Come and change my Nature. 


8 Save me now, and ſtill deliver, 
Enter in, Caſt out Sin, 
Keep thine Houſe for ever. 


HYMN LXXXVIII. 


IVE us this Day, all bounteous Lorp, 
Our Sacramental Bread, 
W ho thus His Sacrifice record 
That ſuffer'd in our Stead. 


2 Reveal in every Soul thy Son, 
And let us taſte the Grace 
Which brings aſſur'd Salvation down 
To all who ſeek thy Face. 


3 Who here commemorate his Death 
To vs his Life impart, 
The loving filial Spirit breathe 
Into my waiting Heart. 


4 My Earneſt of Eternal Bliſs 
Let my Redeemer be, 
And if even Now He preſent 1s, 
Now let him ſpeak in me. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXXXIX. 


x E Faithful Souls, who thus record 
The Paſſion of that Lamb Divine, 
Is the Memorial of your Lorp 
An uſelets Form, an Empty Sign, 
Or doth He here his Lite impart ? 
What faith the Witneſs in your Heart? 


72 


Is it the Dying Maſter's Will 
That we ſhould This perſiſt to do ? 
Then let him here Himſelf reveal, 
The Tokens of his Preſence ſhew, 
Deſcend in Bleſſings from above, 
And anſwer by the Fire of Love. 


3 Who Thee remember in thy Ways, 
Come, Lob, and meet and blet; us here, 
In Confidence we aſk the Grace, 
Faithful and True appear, appear, 
Let all perceive Thy Biood apply'd, 
Let all diſcern the Crucified. 


4 Tis done; the Lob ſets to his Seal, 

The Prayer is heard, the Grace is given, 
With Joy unſpeakable we feel 

The Holy Ghoſt ſent down from Heaven, 
The Altar ftreams with ſacred Blood, 
And all the Temple flames with Goo ! 


HYMN XC. 


I LEST be the Love, forever bleſt : 
The Bleeding Love we thus record ! 
JEsus, we take the dear Bequeſt, 
Obedient to thy kindeſt Word, 


Thy 


t- 
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Thy Word which ſtands Divinely ſure, 
And ſhall from Age to Age endure. 


In vain the ſubtle Tempter tries 
Thy Dying Precept to repeal, 
To hide the Letter from our Eyes, 

And break the 'Teſtamental Seal, 
Refine the Solid Truth away, 
And make us free to diſobey. 


In vain he labours to perſuade 
Thou didſt not mean the Word ſhou'd bind: 
The Feaſt for thy firit Followers made 1 
For Them and Us, and All Mankind, * 
Mindful of Thee ue ſtill attend, 1 
And this we do, till Time ſhall end. * 3 


* 

» . - 2 aq 
Thro' vain Pretence of Clearer Light 1 

5 10 

We do not, Lox p, refuſe to lee 4.” 
Or weakly the Commandment light MA, 

To ſhew our Chriſtian Liberty, 1 
Or ſeek rebelliouſly to prove 1 

The Pureneſs of our Cath'lic Love. 4 


Our wandring Brethren's Hearts to gain 
We will not let our Saviour YO, 
But in thine antient Paths remain, 
But thus perſiſt thy Death to ſhew, 
Till ſtrong with all thy Life we riſe, 
And meet Thee Coming in the Skies! 


HYMN XôCl. 


1 L L-loving, all ee Lok, 
Thy wandring Sheep with Pity ice, 
h 


o flight thy deareſt d dying Word, 
And will not thus remember T hee, 
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To all who would perform thy Will 
The glorious prom:s'd Truth reveal. 


2 Can we enjoy thy richeſt Lore, 


Nor long that They the Grace may ſkare ? 


Thou from their Eyes the Scales remove, 
Thou the Eternal Word declere. 

Thy Spirit with thy Word impart. 

And ſpeak the Precept to their Heart. 


3 If chic fly here thou may 'ſt be found, 
If now, e'en now we find Thee here, 
O let their Joys like ours abound, 
Invite them to tie Royal Chear, 
Feed with imperiſhable t ood, 
And fill their raptur'd Souls with Gov. 


4 Jxsu, we will not let Thee go, 
But keep herein our fafteſt Hold, 
Till Thou to them thy Counſel ſhew, 
And call and make us all one Fold, 
One Hallow'd Undivided Bread, 
One Body knit to Thee our Head. 


H YM N XCII. 
H tell us no more 


A The Spirit and Power 


Ot jesus our G60 
Is not to be found in this Life giving Food! 


4 


Did Jzsvs ordain 
His Supper in vain, 
And furniſh a Feaſt 
For none but his earlieſt Servants to tale ? 


Nay, but this is his Will 
(We know i and feel) 


That 
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That re ſhoald partake 
The Banquet for All tle fo freely did make. 
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With Bread from above, 
With Comlort and Love 
Our Spirit he flls, 
And all his unſpeakable Goodneſs reveals. 


O that all Men would haſte 
To the Spiritual Feaſt, 
At Jesus's Word 
Do This, and be fed with the Love of our Lox! 


True Light of Mankind 
Shine into their Mind, 
And clearly reveal 
Thy perfect and good and —_— Will. 


Bring near the glad Day 
When all ſhall obey 
Thy dying Requeſt, | 
And cat of thy Supper, and lean on thy Breaſt. 


— 
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TI To all Men impart 
One Way and one Heart, 
Thy People be ſhewn 
All righteous and finlefs and perſect in One. 


* ws 
Thy Glory, and be 
Caught up in the Air 
This Heavenly Supper in Heaven to ſhare. 


III. The | 
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III. The SACRAMENT @ Pledge of 


HE AV EN. 


HY MN XCIII. 


OM E let us join with one Accord 
Who ſhare the Supper of the Lord, 

Cur Low and Maſter's Praiſe to fins, 
Nouriſh'd on Ear E with living Bread 
We now are at his Table fed, 

But wait to ſee our Heavenly King; 
To ſee the great Inviſible 
Without a Sacramental Veil, 


* 
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3 Then let us ſtill in Hope rejoice, | 

And liften for the Archangel's Voice | 
Loud ecchoing to the 'Irump of Goo, | 

Flaſte to the dreadful Joyful Yay, 

When Heaven and Larth ſhall flee away 10 
By all- devouring Flames Gefiroy'd : / \ 

While we from out the Burnings fly, F- 

With Eagles Wings mount vp on high, | 
Where ]esus is on Sia ſcen; 

Tis there He for our coming waits, 

And lo, the Everlalting Gates 
Lift up their Heads to take us in! 


4 By Faith and Hope already there 
Ev'n row the Marriage Feaſt we ſhare, 

Ev'n now we by the Lamb are fed, 
Our Loxv's Celeſtial Joy we prove, 
Led by the Spirit of his Love, 

To Springs of living Comfort led : 
Suftering and Curſe and Death are o're, 
And Pam affliéts the Soul no more 

While karbour'd in the Saviour's Breaſt; 
He quiets all our Plaints and Cries, 
And wipes the Sorrow from our Eyes, 

And lulls us in his Arms to rct ! 


HYMN XCIV. 


1 What a Soul-tranſportygg Feaſt 
Doth this Communion yield! 
Remembring here thy Paſſion pait 
We with thy Love are fill d. 


2 Sure Inſtrument of preſent Grace 
Thy Sacrament we find, 
Yet higher Bleſſings it diſplays, 
And Raptares ſtill behind, 


It 
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3 It bears us now on Eagles Wings, 
It thou the Power impart, 
And Thee our glorious Earneſt brings 
Into our Faithful Heart. 


4 O let us ſtill the Earneſt feel, 
Th' unutterable Peace, 
This Loving Spirit be the Seal, 
Of our Eternal Bliſs ! 


HYMN XCV. 


1 FN jesus we live, In IEsus we reſt, 
And "Thankful receive His dying Bequeſt ; 

he Cup of Salvation His Mercy beſtows, 
And all from his Paſſion our Happineſs flows. 


2 With myſtical Wine he comforts us here, 
And gladly we join, Till Jesvs appear, 
With hearty "Thankſgiving His Death to record; 
The Living, the Living Should ſing of their Lox p. 


3 He hallow'd the Cup Which now we receive, 
The Pledge of our Hope With Js us to live, 
(Where Sorrow and Sadneſs ſhall never be found) 
With Glory and Gladneſs Eternally crown'd. 


4 The Fruit of the Vine (The Joy it implies) 
Again we ſnall join to drink in the Skies, 
Exult in his Favour, Our Triumph renew; 
And I, faith the Saviour, Will drink it with You. 


HYMN XCVI. 


om APPpy the Souls to Jesvs join'd, 
And ſav'd by Grace alone, 
Walking in all thy Ways we find 
Our Heaven on Earth begun. 
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The Church triumphant in thy Love 
Their mighty Joys we know, 

They fing the Lamb in Hymns above, 
And we in Hymns below. 


Thee in thy glorious Realm they praiſe, 
And bow before thy Throne, 

We in the Kingdom of thy Grace, 
The Kingdoms are but One. 


The Holy to the Holieſt leads, 
From hence our Spirits rife, 
And he that in thy Statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the Skies. 


HYMN XCVII. 


HEE King of Saints. we praiſe 
For this our Living Bread, 
Nouriſh'd by thy preſerving Grace, 
And at thy Table fed; 


Who in theſe lower Parts 
Of thy great Kingdom feaſt, 

We feel the Earnelit in our Hearts 
Ot our Eternal Reit. 


Yet ſtill an higher Seat 

We in thy Kingdom claim, 
Who here begin by Faith to eat 

The Supper of the Lamb. 


That glorious heavenly Prize 
We ſurely ſhall attain, 

And in the Palace of the Skies 
Wich Thee for ever reign 


HYMN 
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HYMN XCVIII. 


Here ſhall this Memorial end? 

Thither let our Souls aſcend, 
Live on Earth to Heaven reſtor'd, 
Wait the Coming of our Lob. 


r3 


Jesus terminates our Hope, 
Jesus is our Wiſhes Scope, 
End of this great Myſtery 
Him we fain would die to ſce. 


He whom we remember here, 
CnR1sT ſhall in the Clouds appear, 
Manifeſt to every F.ye, 


We ſhall ſoon behold Him nigh. 


033 


| 4 Faith aſcends the Mountain's Height, 

Now enjoys the pompous Sight, 
Antedates the Final Doom, 

Sees the Judge in Glory come. 


5 Lo, He comes triumphant down, 
| Seated on his great white Throne! 
Cherubs bear it on their Wings, 


Shouting bear the King of Kings. 


6 Lo, his glorious Panner ſpread 
Stains the Skies with deepeſt Red, 
Dyes the Land, and fires the Wood, 

| Turns the Ocean into Blood. 


7 Gather'd to the well-known Sign 
We our elder Brethren join, 
Swiftly to our Loxp fly up. 

Hail Him on the Mountain-top ; 


* * = - * * 
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8 Take our happy Scat above, 
Banquet on his Heavenly Love, 
Lean on oir Kedeemer's Breait, 
In his Arnis for ever reſt. 


HY M-N- XCIX. 
Th never can on Earth be higher, 


runs o'er, 
from theie Bodies they remove 
Our Souls can hold ro more. 
3 To Han the Myſtic Panqaet leads, 
Let us to Heaven a:cend, 
And bear this Joy upon our Heads 
Tul it in Glory end: 


4 Till all who truly join in This, 
Pac Marriage-Supper ſhare, 
Enter in'o their Mater's Bliſs 
And Fealt for ever there. 


HYMN C. 


ETuRNxI1NG to his Throne above 
Tie Friend of Sinners cried, 
Do this in Mem'cy of my Love: 


He ſpoke the Word, and died. 


2 He taſted Death for every One, 
The Saviour ol Mankind 
Out of our Sight to Heaven is gone, 
But left his Pledge behind. 


— 
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His Sacramental Pledge we iatke, 

LO 3 

| Till un tie Clouds our LORD comes bac 
We thus his Death will ſhew. 
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4 Come quickly, Lozp, for whom we mourn, 
And confort all that grieve, 
Prepare WC biide and then return 
And to Iny telt receive. 


- Now to thy gracious Kingdom come, 
1 hou hau a loken given) 

Ard when thy Arms receive us home 
Recall thy Pledge in Heaven. 


HYMN Cl. 


I OW glorious is the Lite above 
Which in this Ordinance we 4e; 
1 lat Fulnefſs of Celeſtial Love, 

1 hat Joy which ſhall tor ever laſt! 


2 That Heavenly Life in Citx1sT cunceal'd 


| t licie Earthen V eflels could not bear, 4 
The Part which now we tnd revcal'd as 

| No Jonge of Angels can declare. 5 

; +4 


3 The Liglit of Life eternal darts 
Into our Souls a Gazing Ray, 
A Drop of Heav'n o rows our Hearts, l 
And avliiges the Howe of Clay. - $8 


| 4 Sure Pleuye of Extacies unknown 
Shall tl.is Divine Communion be, 
The Ray Hall rite into a Sun, 
The Drop ſhall ſwell into a Sea. 


HYMN 
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HYMN Cll. 


r Tur Length and Breadth and Height | 
O And Depth of dying Love | 
Love that turns our Faith to Sight | 

And wafts to Heaven above | 
Pledge of our Poſſeſſion This, | 
This which Nature faints to bear; 
Who ſhall then ſupport the Blits, 
The Joy the Rapture there 


Dr ͤ v . —— OTE . 


2 


— — - 
0 


2 Fleſh and Blood ſhall not receive 
The vaſt Inheritance; 
Gop we cannot ſee, and hve 


1 


The Lite of feeble Sence, 
In our weakeſt Nonage, here, 
Up into our Head we grow, 
Saints before our Lok appear, 
And ripe for Heaven below. 


3 We his Image ſhall regain, 

And to his Stature riſe, 

Riſe unto a perfect Man, 
And then aſcend the Skies, 

Find our happy Manſions there, | 
Strong to bear the Joys above 

All the Glorious Weight to bear 
Of everlaſting Love. 


HYMN CIII. 


AKE, and cat, the Saviour (a: th, 
This my ſacred Body is ! 
Him we take and cat by Faith, 
Feed upon that Fleſh of his, 


All 
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All the Benefits receive 
Which his Paſſion did procure, 
Pardon'd by his Grace we live, 
Grace which makes Salvation ſure. 


Title to Eternal Bliſs 

Here his precious Death we find, 
This the Pledge the Earneſt This 

Of the purchas'd Joys betund : 
Here he gives our Souls a 1ate, 

Heaven into our Hearts He pour: 
Still believe, and hold him fait, 

Gop and CnRIsT and All is Ours! 


4 


HYMN CIV. 


ErTturxnixG to his Fatker's Throne 
Hear all the interceeding Son, 
And join in that Eternal Frayer: 
He prays that we with Him may reign, 
And i that did the Kingdom gain 
For us, ſhall toon conduct us there. 


4 


will that thoſe Thou giv'ſt to me 
May all my hcavenly Glory fee, 
But firit be pere. xd in One. 
Amen, Amen our Heart replies, 
Prepare and take us to the Skies, 
Thy Prayer be heard, Thy Will be done! 


HYMN CY, 


? . 1 ur or Nes of Faith and {ee 


Jaints and jo m One, 
Wnat @ co nat Y 
Stand: be. | - 1-4r0ne ! 


Each 
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Each beſore his Saviour ſtands, 
All in Milk-white Robes array'd, 
Palms they carry in their Hands, 
Crowns of Glory on their Head. 


2 Saints begin the endleſs Song, 
Cry aloud in heavenly Lays 
Glory doth to Gop belong, 
_ Goo the glorious Saviour praiſe, 
All from Him Salvation came, 
Him who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb 
Let the Morning Stars reply. 


3 Angel powers the Throne ſurround, 
Next the Saints in Glory They, 
Lull'd with the tranſporting Sound 
They their ſilent Homage pay, 
Proſtrate on their Face before 
God and his Mess1an fall, 
Then in Hymns of Praiſe adore, | 
Shout the Lamb that died for All. 


4 Be it ſo, They all reply, 

Him let all our Orders praite, 
Him that did for Sinners die, 

Saviour of the favour'd Race, 
Render we our Gop his Right, 

Glory, Wiſdom, Thanks and Power, 
Honour, Majeſty and Might, 

Praiſe Him, praiſe Him evermore ! 


HYMN CVI. 


HAT are tho array'd in White 

Brighter than the Noon-day Sun, 
Foremoſt of the Sons of Light, 
Neareſt the Eternal Throne? 


Theſe 
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Theſe are they that bore the Cross, 
Nobly tor their Maſter ſtood, 

Sufferers in his Righteous Cauſe, 
Followers of the dying Gov. 


2 Out of great Diſtreſs they came, 
Waſh'd their Robes by Faith below 
In the Blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes W hate as Snow. 
Therefore are they next the Throne, 
Serve their Maker Day and Night, 
Gov refides among His own, 
Gob doth in his Saints delight. 
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3 More than Conquerors at laſt, 
Here they find their Trials o'er, 
They have all their Sufferings pait, 
| Hunger now and thirſt no more; 
No exceſſive Heat they feel 
From the Sun's directer Ray, 
In a milder Clime they dwell, 
Region of Eternal Day! 
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4 He that on the Throne doth reign | 
Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, F 
With the Tree of Lite ſuſtain, £ 
To the living Fountains lead, We | 

He ſhall all their Sorrows chace, 15 
All their Wants at once remove, I 
Wipe the Tears from every Face, * 
Fill up every Soul with Love. 


HYMN CVII. 


k LI, hail thou ſuffering Son of Goo, 
Who did'it theſe Myſteries ordain, 
m 


omunion of thy Fleſh and Blood, 
Sure Inſtrument thy Grace to gain, 


K 2 Type 
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Type of the Heavenly Marriage-Feaſt, | 2 
Pledge of our Everlalting Rett. | 
2 Jesv, thine own. with Pity fee, 
Our helpleſs Unbclicf remove, $f 
Impower us to remember Thee, 
Give us the Faith that works by Love, 
The Faith which Thou haſt giv'a increaſe, 
And Seal us up in Glorious Peace, | 
* f * 
HYMN CVIII. 
i H give us, Saviour, to partake 


Tie Sufferings, which this Emblem ſhews, 
Iny Fleſh our Food immortal make, 
Thy Blood which in this Channel flows 
In all its Benefits impart, 
And Sancufy our Sprinkled Heart. 


For all that Joy which now we taſte f 
Our happy hallow'd Souls prepare, 
O let us hold the Earneſt fall, 
This Pledge that we thy Heaven ſhall ſhare, 
Shall drink it New with Tlice above | 
The Wine of thy Eternal Love. 


HYMN CIX. o 
ORD, Thou know? my Simpleneſs, 


All my Groans are heard by Thee, ' 
dee me hungring after Grace, 
Gaſping at th, 
One who would in T hee believe 
Would with [oy the Crumbs receive. 


1 * 3 
tu ' 1. Die lee. 
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| 2 Look as when thy cloſing Eye 

| Saw the Thief beſide thy Croſs; 
| Thou art Now gone up on high, 
Undertake mv deſperate Caule, 
*F In thy Heavenly Kingdom Thou 
Be the Friend of Sinners Now. 


3 Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Send a peaceful Anſwer down, 
Let the Bowels of thy Love 
Echo to a gory Groan, 
One who tcebly thinks of Thee 
's hou for Good remember me. 


HYMN CX. 


i ESU on Thee we tecd 
Along the Deſart Way, 
't'hou art the living Bread 
Which doth our Spirits ſtay, 
Ard all who in this Banquet Jon 
Lean on the Staff of Life Divine 


While to thy upper Courts 
| We take our joy ful Flight 
Thy bleſſed Crots ſupports BJ 
| Each fechle Iſraelite, 1 
Like hoary dying Jacob we 
Lean on our Staff, and worſhip Thee. 


| ; O may we ſul} abide 
In Thee our Pard'ning Cob, 
Thy Spirit be our Guide, 
T ny Body be our Food, 
Till Thou who haſt the Token given 
Shalt bear us on Thyſelf to Heaven. 


75 


2: 


2» —— 
* 


| 
| 
| 


82 Hymns on the Lord's 8 Supper. 


ND can we call to mind 
The Lamb tor Sinners lain, 
And not expect to find 
Mat He for us did gain, 
What Gop to us in Him hath given, 
Pardon, and Holineſs, and Heaven 


We now Forgiveneſs have, 
We feel his Work begun, 
And he ſhall fully ſave, 
And perfect us in One, 
Shall ſoon in all his Image dreſt 
Receive us to the Marriage-Feait. 


This Token of thy Love 
We thankfully receive, 
And hence with Joy remove 
With Thee in Heaven to live, 
There Lord we ſhall thy Pledge reftore, 
And live to praiſe Thee evermore. 


HY MN CXII. 


Texxar Spirit gone up on high 
Bleflings for Mortats to receive, 
Send down thoſe Bleffings from the Sky, 
To u, thy Gifts and Graces give; 
With Holy Things our Mouths are f11'd, 
O let our Hearts with Joy o'e: flow; 
Deſcend in Pard'ning Love revcal'd, 
And meet us in thy Courts below. 
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Thy Sacrifice without the Gate 

Once offcr'd up we ca to mind, 
And humbly {t thy Altar Wait 

Our Intereit in thy Death io bnd: 
We t:i;irit to drink thy precious Blood, 

We languiſh in thy Wovnds to reſt, 
And hunger for Immortal Food, 

And long on all thy Love to feaſt. 


O that we now thy Fleſh may eat, 
it's Virtue really receive, 
Impowered by this immortal Meat 
The Life of Holinefs to live: 
Partakers of thy Sacrifice 
O may we all thy Nature ſhare, 
Till to the Holieit Place we rife, 
And keep the Fealt for ever there. 


HYMN CXIIL 


[VE us, O Loro, the Children's Bread, 
By Miniſterial Angels ted, 
(The Angels of thy Church below) 
Nouriſh us with prelerving Grace 
Oar forty Years or forty Days, 
And lead us thro” the Vale of Woe: 


Strengthen'd by this Immortal Focd, 

O let us reach the Mount of Goo, 
And Face to Face our Saviour lee, 

In Songs of Praiſe and Love and Joy, 

With all thy Firit-born Sons employ 
An happy whole Eternity 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXIV. 


E E there the quickning Cauſe of All 
Who live the Life of Grace beneath ! 
Gor eaus'd on him the Sleep to tall, 
And lo, his Eyes are clos'd in Death 


He ſleeps; and from his open'd Side 
The mingled Blood and Water flow ; 
They both give Being to his Bride, 
And waſh his Church as white as Snow. 


True Principles of Life divine 
Iſſues from theſe the Sccond Eve, 
Mother of all the Faithful Line, 
Of all that by his Paſſion live. 


O what a Miracle of Love 

Hath He, our Heavenly Adam ſhew'd ! 
Jesvs forſook his Throne above, 

That we might all be born of Gov. 


T was not an uſeleſs Rib He loſt, 

His Heart's laſt Drop of Blood He gave; 
His Life, his pretious Life it coſt 

Our dearly ranſom'd Souls to fave. 


And will He not his Purchaſe take 
Who died to make us all His own, 
One Spirit with Himſelf to make 
Fleth of his Fleſh, Bone of his Bone ? 


He will, our Hearts reply, He will: 
He hath ev'n here a Token given, 
And bids us meet Him on the Hill, 
And keep the Marriage-Feaſt in Heaven. 


HYMN 
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Grorrtous Inftrument Divine 
O Which Bleflings to our Souls conveys, 
Brings with the Hallow'd Bread and Wine 
His firength ning and refreſhing Grace, 
Preſents his bleeding Sacrilice, 
His All-reviving Death applies! 


2 Glory to Gop who reigns above, 
But {:fFer'd once for Man below, 
With Joy we cclebrate his Love, 
And thus his pretious Paſhon ſhew, 
Till in the Clouds our Lozp we ice, 
And ſhout with all his Saints----'T IS HE! 


IV. The 
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IV. The Hol EucnaRisT as 1; 
tn plics a Sacrifice. 
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HYMN CXVI. 


1 IcTin Divine, thy Grace we claim 
V While thus thy precious Death we ſhew, 
Once offer'd up a ſpotleſs Lamb 

In thy great Temple here bclow, 
Thon didſt for All Mankind atone, 
And ſtandeſt now before the Throne. 


4 * — 


2 Thou ſtandeſt in the Holieſt Place, 
As now for guilty Sinners Slain, 
Thy Blood of Sprinkling ſpeaks, and prays 
All- prevalent for helpleſs Man, 
Thy Blood is ſtill our Ranſom found, 
And ſpreads Salvation all around. 
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3 The Smoke of thy Atonement here 
Darken'd the Sun and rent the Vail, 
Made the New Way to Heaven appear, 
And ſhew'd the Great Inviſible: 
Well pleas'd in Thee our Gop look'd down, 
And call'd his Rebels to a Crown. 


4 He ſtill reſpeQs thy Sacrifce, 
It's Savour Sweet doth always pleaſe, | 
The Offering ſmoaks thro* Earth and Skies, 
Diffuſing Life and Joy and Peace, 
To theſe thy lower Courts it comes, 
And fills them with Divine Perfumes, 
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5 We need not now go up to Heaven 
To bring the long-tought Saviour down, 
Thou art to All already given: 
| Liou Con ev'n Now thy Banquet crown, 
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To every tai:lfal Soul appear, 
Aud few thy real Preſence here. 


HYMN CXVII. 


T HOU Lamb that ſuffer'ſt on the Tree, 
And in this dreadful Myltery 
Still offer'ſt up Tnyſelf to Gop, 
We caſt us on thy Sacrifice, 
Wrapt in the Sacred Smoke ariſe, 
And cover'd with th' Atoning Blood. 


Thy Death preſented in our Stead 
Enters vs now among the Dead, 
Farts of thy Myſtic Body here, 
By thy Divine Oblation rais'd, 
And on our Aaron's Ephod plac'd 
We now with Thee in Heaven appear, 


2 Thy Death exalts thy ranſom'd Ones, 
And ets us midſt the precious Stones, 
Cloſeſt thy dear thy Loving Breaſt, 
Heael as on thy Shoulders ſtands ; 
Our Names are graven on the Hands 
The Heart of our Eternal Prieſt. 


For us He ever interceeds, 

His Heaven-deſferving Paſſion pleads 
Preſenting us before the Throne; 

We want no Sacrifice beſide, 

By that great Offering Sanctited, 
One with our Head, for ever One. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXVIII. 


— 


IV E our eternal Prieſt 
By Men and Angels bleſt! 


JEsus CirisT, the Crucified, 
He who did for All atone, 


From the Crofs where once He dice 


Now he up to Heaven is gone. 


He ever lives, and prays 
For all the faithful Race; 
In the Holieſt Place above 
Sinners Advocate He ftands, 
Pleads for us his Dying Love, 
Shews for us his bleeding Hand 


His Body torn and rent 
He doth to Gop preſent; 
in that dear Memorial ſhews 
ies choten Tribes impreſt: 
All r Names the Father knows 


1:ads them on our Zaren, Breatt 


He reads while we beneath 
Preſent our Saviour's Death, 
Do as Jesus bids us do, 
Signit his Fleſh and Blood, 
Him in a Memorial few, 

Fer up the La: ib o Geop. 


From tic thrice hallov/'d Shade 
Which []z=su': Crois hath made, 
Image o \.- Sacrifice, 

Neve: z  AC-CT wilt we nose, 
Tilt wien all li Saints we rite, 
Riſe, and take our Place above. 


HYMN 
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IIVMN CXIX. 


Arnr, Gor, who-ſcet in m 
Only Sin and Miſerx, 
See thine own Anointed One, 
Look on thy beloved Son. 


Turn from me thy glorious Eyes 
To that bloody Sacrifice, 

To the full Atonement made, 
To the utmoſt Ranſom paid; 


To the Blood that ſpeaks above, 
Calls for thy forgiving Love; 
Jo the Tokens of his Death 
Here exhibited beneath. 

Hear his Blood's prevailing Cry, 
Let thy Bowels then reply, 
Then thro' Him the Sinner ſee, 
Then in Jesvs look on Me. 


HYMN CXX. 


Arn fee the Victim ſlain, 


Offer'd up for guilty Man, 
Pouring out his precious Blood, 

Him and then the Sinner ſce, 

Look thro Jesu's Wounds on Me. 


Me, the Sinner moſt diſtreſt, 
Mot aflicted, and forlorn, 

Stranger to a Moment's Reſt, 
Ruing that I &'er was Corn, 
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Jesus Cunts the jun, the Good, 
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Pierc'd with Sin's invenom'd Dart, 


Dying of a broken Heart. 


Dying whom thy Hands have made 
All thy Bleſſings to receive, 

Dying, whom thy Love hath ſtay'd, 
Whom thy Pity would have live, 

Dyi ing at my Saviour's Side, 

Dying for whom Cus 181 hath died. 


4 Can it, Father, can it be? 

W nat doth Jzsu's Blood reply? 
If it doth not plead for me, 

Let my Soul for ever die; 
But if mine thro Him Thou art, 
Speak the Pardon to my Heart. 


HY MN CXXI. 


Arnzs, bekold thy fav'rite Son, 
The Glorious Partner of thy Throne 
For ever plac d at thy right Hand, 
O look on thy Mess1an's Face, 
And ical the Cov'nant of thy Grace, 
To us who in thy Jesvs ſtand. 


To us Thou haſt Redemption ſent; 
And we again to Thee preſent 
The Blood that ſpeaks our Sins forgiven, 
That ſprinkles all the Nations round; 
And now Thou hear'ſt the ſolemn Sound 
Loud-echoing thro' the Courts of Heaven. 


2 The Croſs on Ca/vary He bore, 
He ſuffer'd once to die no more, 


But 
4% 
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But left a Sacred Pledge behind : 
Sec here It on thy Altar hes, 
Memorial of the Sacrifice 

He cffer'd once for All Mankind. 


Father, the grand Oblation ſee, 

The Death as preſent now with Thee, 
As when he gaip'd on Earth Forgive 

| Anſwer, and ſhew the Curſe remov'd, 

Accept us m the Well-belov'd, 

| And bid thy World of Rebels live. 


HYMN CXXII. 
; F ATHER, let the Sinner go, 


The Lamb did once atone, 

Lol we to thy Juſtice ſhew 

| The Paſſion of thy Son; 

Thus to Thee we ſet it forth: 
He the dying Precept gave, 

He, who hath ſufficient Worth 
A thouſand Worlds to fave. 


—_— 


| 2 Can thy Juſtice ought reply 
| To our prevailing Plea? 
Jesvs died thy Grace to buy 

For all Mankind and Me; 

Still before thy Righteous Throne 

Stands the Lamb as newly ſlain : 
Canſt thou turn away thy Son, 

Or let Him bleed in vain? 


— 
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3 Still the Wounds are open wide, 
The Blood doth freely flow, 
As when firſt his ſacred Side 
Receiv'd the deadly Blow: 
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Still, O Gov, the Blood is warm, 
Cover'd with the Blood we are; 
Find a Part it doth not arm, 
And itrike the Sinner there ! 


HYMN CXXIII. 
0 Tuo whoſe Offering on the Tree 


Fic Legal Offerings all foreſhew'd, 
Borrow'd their whole Effect from Thee, 
And drew their Virtue from thy Blood; 
The Blood of Goats and Bullocks ſlain 
Could never for one Sin atone; 
To purge the guilty Offerer's Stain 
TT hine was the Work, and ix alone. 


Vain in themſelves their Duties were, 
Their Services could never pleaſe, 

Till join'd with Thine, and made to ſhare 
The Merits of thy Righteouſneſs: 

Forward they caſt a Faithful Look 
On thy approaching Sacrifice, 

And thence their pleaſing Sav our took, 
And roſe accepted in the Skies. 


Thoſe feeble Types and Shadows Old 

Are all in Thee the Truth fulfill'd, 
And thro' this Sacrament we hold 

The Subitance in our Hearts reveal'd; 
By Faith we ice thy Sufferings paſt 

In this My iterions Right brought back, 
And on thy grand Oblation cait 

Irs ſaving Benefit partake. 


4 Memorial of thy Sacrif ce 


This Euchariftick Myitery 
The full Atoning Grace ſupplies, 
And anctiiges our Giits in Ihe: 


Our 


" I - 


— 4 — — 


— —ꝶ—ͤ—— — — — 


— —ü—üÿꝓs . — 


— —— — —- - 


Hymns en the Lord's Supper. 93 


Our Perſons and Performance pleaſe, 

While God in Thee looks down from Heaven, 
Our acceptable Service ſees, 

And whiipers all our Sins forgiven. 


HYMN CXXIV. 


LL hail, Redeemer of Mankind! 
Thy Life on Calvary reſign'd 
Did fully once for All atone, 

Thy Blood hath paid our utmoſt Price, 


Thine all ſufficient Sacrifice 


Remains eternally alone: 


Angels and Men might ſtrive in vain, 
They could not add the ſmalleſt Grain 
FTaugment thy Death's Atoning Power, 
The Sacrifice is all- compleat, 
The Death Thou never canſt repeat, 
Once offer'd up to die no more. 


Yet may we celebrate below, 

Ard daily thus thine Offering ſhew 
Expos'd before thy Father's Eyes,. 

In this tremendous Myſtery 

Preſent Thee bleeding on the Tree 
Our ecverlaſting Sacrifice; 


Father, behold thy dying Son! 
Ev'n now Ee lays our Ranſom down, 
Ev*n now declares our Sins forgiven : 
His Fleſh is rent, the Living Way 
Js open'd to Eternal Day, 
And lo, thio' Him we paſs to Heaven 
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HYMN CXXV. 


| God of our Forefathers hear, 
And make thy faithful Mercies known, 
To Thee thro' Te: vs we draw near, 
Thy ſuffering, well beloved Son, 
In whom thy ſmiling Face we ſee, 
In whom thou art well-pleas'd with . 


With ſolemn Faith we offer up, 

And ſpread before thy glorious Eyc: 
That only Ground of all our Hope, 

Thar precious, bleeding Sacrifice, 
Which brings thy Grace on Sinners down, 
And perfects all our Souls in One. 


4 


Acceptance thro His only Name, 
Forgiveneſs in his Blood we have; 
But more abundant Life we claim 
Thro' Him who died our Souls to ſar, 
To ſanctify us by his Blood, 
And fill with alt the Life of Goo. 


3 


4 Father, behold thy dying Son, 
And hear his Blood that ſpeaks above, 
On us let all thy Glace be ſhewn, 
Peace, Righteouſneſs, and Joy, and Love, | 
Thy Kingdom come to every Heart, | 
And all Thou haſt and all Thou art. | 


HY MN. CXXVI. | 


I ArnkER to Him we turn our Face 
Who did for All atone, 
And worſhip tow'rd thy Holy Place, 
And ſeek Thee in thy Son. 


— — — — —ͤ 


Him 
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Him the true Ark and Mercy-ſeat 
By Faith we call to mind, 

Faith in the Blood atoning yet 
For us and all Mankind. 


To Thee his Paſſion we preſent, 
Who for our Ranſom dies, 

We reach by this great Inſtrument 
Th' etern»-! Sacrifice. 


The Lamb as Crucified afreſh 
Is here held out to Men, 

The Tokens of his Blood and Fleh 
Are on this 'Table teen. 


The Lamb his Father now ſurveys, 
As on this Altar flain, 

Still bleeding and imploring Grace 
For every Soul of Man. 


Father, for Us ev'n Us He bleeds, 
The Sacrifice receive, 

Forgive, for IEsus interceeds, 
He gaſps in Death Forgive! 


HYMN CXXVII. 


I'D thine Ancient Mac go 
With ſolemn Praiſe and Prayer 
Jo thy hallow'd Courts below 
To meet and ſerve Thee there? 
To thy Body, Log p, we flee; 
This the conſecrated Shrine ; 
Temple of the Deity, 
The Real Houſe Divine. 


Did 
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2 Did They tow'rd the Altar turn 

Their Hopes and Heart and Face, 

Whence the Victim's Blood was borne 
Into the Holieſt Place? 

Tow'rd the Croſs we ſtill look up, 
Tow'rd the Lamb for Sinners given, 

Thro' thine only Death we hope 
To find our Way to Heaven, 


V. Car- 
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V. Concerning the Sacrifice of our 


| F erſon J. 


HYMN CXXVIII. 


F IL. L hail, thou mighty to atone ! 
To expiate Sin 1s thine alone, 
Thou kait alone the Wine preis trod, 
Thou only haſt for Sinners died, 
By one Oblation ſatisfied 
Tl Inexorably righteous Gop : 


Should the whole Church in Flames ariſe, 
Offer'd as one burnt-Sacrikice, 
The Sinners ſmalleſt Debt to pay, 
They could not, Lozp, thine Honour ſtare, 
With Thee the Father's Juſtice bear, 
Or bear one ſingle Sin away. 


2 Thy Self our utmoſt Price haſt paid, 
Thou halt for all Atonement made, 
For all the Sins of All Mankind; 
Gob doth in Thee Redemption give: 
But how ſhall we the Grace receive, 
But how ſhall we the Bleſſing find? 


We only can acceft the Grace, 
And humbly our Redeemer praiſe 
Wo bought the glorious Liberty: 
The Life thou didſt for All procure 
We make by Our Believing ture 
To us who live and die to Thee. 


98 Hymns on the Lord's Supper. 


3 While Faith th' atoning Blood applies, 
Ourſelves a Living Sacrifice 
We freely offer up to God: 
And none but thoſe his Glory ſhare | 
Who cruciked with Jzsus are, 
And follow where their Saviour trod. 


Saviour to Thee our Lives we give, 
Our meaneſt Sacrifice receive, 
And to thy own Oblation join, 
Our ſuffering and triumphant Head, 
Thro' all thy States thy Members lead, 
And feat us on the Throne Divine. 


HYMN CXXIX. 


E E where our great High-Prieit 
Before the Loxp appears, | 
And on his Loving Breaſt 
The Tribes of ae bears, 
Never without his People ſeen, 
The Head of all Believing Men! 


2 With Him the Corner Stone 
The living Stones conjoin, 
CnRISITH and his Churcn are One, | 
One Body and one Vine, 
For us he uſes all his Powers, 


And all He has, or is, is Ours. 


3 The Motions of our Head 
The Members all purſue, 
By his good Spirit led 
To act, and ſuffer too 
Whate'er he did on Earth ſuſtain, 
Till glorious all like Him we reign, 


HYMN 
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HY MN CXXX. 


t FESU, we follow Thee, 
In all Thy Footiteps tread, wk 
Ard pant for full Contormity © 


To our exalted Head; 


We would, we would partake 
Thy every State below, 

And ſuffer all Things for thy Sake, 
And to thy Glory go. 


2 Wem thy Birth are born, 
Suſtain thy Grief ard Loſs, 
Share in thy Want and Shame and Scorn, 
And die upon thy Croſs. 


Baptiz'd into thy Death 
We ſink into thy Grave, 

Till Thou the quick'ning Spirit breathe, 
And to the utmott fave. 


Thou ſaid'ſt « Where'r I am 
There ſhall my Servant be“ 

Maſter, the welcome Word we claim, 
And die to live with Thee; 


To us who ſhare thy Pain 
Thy Joy ſhall ſoon be given, 
And we ſhall in thy Glory reign, 

For 'Thou art now in Heaven. 


HYMN LXXXI. 


1 OvLD the Saviour of Mankind 
Without his People die ? 
No, to Him we all are join'd 
As more than Standers by. 
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Freely as the Victim came 
To the Altar of his Cross, 

We attend the Slaughter'd Lamb, 
And tuffer for his Caule. 


2 Him ev'n now by Faith we fee: 
| Before our Eyes He ſtand! 
On the ſuffering Deity 
We lay our trembling Hands, 
Lay our Sins upon his Head, 
| Wait on the dread Sacrifice, 
| Feel the lovely Victim bleed, 
And die while Jes vs dies! 


.. — — — O eo A a TI 
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z Sinners fee, He dies for All, 
: And feel his mortal Wound, 
Proftrate on your Faces fall, 
And kiſs the hallowed Ground, 
Hallow'd by the ſtreaming Blood, 
Blood, whoſe Virtue All may know, 
Sharers with the Dying Gov, 
And crucihed below. 


_ ©- a. 


4 Sprinkled with the Blood we lye, | 
And bleſs its cleanſing Power, 
Crying in the Spirit's Cry, 
Our Saviour we adore! 
Insu, Lob, whoſe Crofs we bear, 
Let thy Death our Sins deſtroy, 
| Make us who thy Sorrow ſhare 
| Partakers of thy Joy. 


I — — — — —— 
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HYMN CXXXII. 


\ E'T Heaven and Earth proclaim 


Our common Saviour's Name. 
Offer d by himſelf to Gop 
In his Temple here beneath, 
Him who ſhed for All his Blood, 
Him for All who taited Death. 


2 By Faith ev'n now we ſee 


The ſuffering Deity, 
At the Head of whole Mankind 
Lo! He comes for All to die, 
Not a Soul is left behind 
Whom He did not love and buy 


Firſt-born of many Sons 
His Blood for Us atones, 
Saves us from the mortal Pain. 
If we by his Croſs abide, 

If we in the Houſe remain 


Where our Elder Brother died. 


H Y MN CXXXIII. 


. Tuov, who haſt our Sorrows took, 
Who all our Sins didit ſingly bear, 
To thy dear, bloody Croſs we look, 
We caſt us on thy Offering there, 
For Pardon on thy Death rely, 
For Grace and Streagth to reach the Sky. 


2 We look on Thee our dying Lamb, 
On Thee whom we have pierc'd, and mourn, 
Partakers of thy Grief and Shame: 


Thy Anguith hath our Boſoms torn, 
M For 
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For us Thou didſt thy Life reſign; 
Was ever Love or Grief like Thinc! 


3 O what a killing Thought 1s 'This, 


A Sword to pierce the Faithtul Heart! 
Our Sins have flain the Prince of Peace; 
Our Sins, which caus'd his mortal Smart, 
With Him we vow to ctucify; 
Our Sins which murder'd Go ſhall die! 


4 By Faith we nail them to the Tree, 


Jill not one Breath of Life remain, 
Put what we can preſent to 'Thee, 


o Thee whote Blood hath purg'd our Stain, 


Conjoin'd to thy great Sacrifice, 
Well pleaüng in thy Father's Eyes. 


The Sav'd and Saviour now agree 
In cloſet Fellowſhip combin'd, 
We grieve, and die, and live with Thee, 
To thy great Father's Will reſign' d; 
And God doth all thy Members ow! 
One uh Thyicit, for ever One. 


HYMN CXXXIV. 


n ESU, we know that Thou haſt died, 
And ſhare the Death we ſhew, 
Ir the firlt Fruits be ſanctified, 
The Lump is Holy too. 


» The Sheaf was wav'd before the Loxp, 
When Jesus bow'd his Head, 
And we who thus his Death record 
One with Himſelf are made. 


The 


——— 
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3 The Sheaf ar d Harveſt is but One 
Accep Rea «< vacrith Ce, 
And we who have thy Sufferings known 
Shall in thy Life ariſe. 


4 Still all involv'd in Gop we are, 
And ofer'd with the Lamb, 
Till all in Heaven with Caurisr appear 
Eternal! the {a1 me. 


H Y M N*- CXXXV. 


* 


1 Marisa Love to Mortals hew'sd ! 
The Sinlet: body of our GO 
Was . Cn d 70 the 1 ISS 2 
And ſhall our finfal Members live? 


No, 105 Db, they ſhall not Thee ſurvive, 


They all ſhall die with Thee. 
2 The Feet which did to Evil run, 


The Hands which violent Acts have dons, 


The greedy Heart > Eyes, 
Baſe Weapons of Iniquity, 
We ofter up to Death wie h Thee 
A whole burnt Sacrifice. 


3 Our Sins are on thine Altar laid, 
We do not for their Being plead, 
Or Circumſcribe thy Power: 


Bound on thy Croſs Thou ſeeſt them lie: 


Let all this curſed Adam die, 
Die, and revive no more. 


4 Root out the Seeds of Pride and Luft, 
That each may of thy Paſſion boaſt 
Which doth the Freedom give, 
* The World to me is crucited, 
And I whe on his Croſs have di ed 
To Gop for ever live. 


M 2 
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HYMN CXXXVI. 
I O Tnov holy Lamb Divine, 


How canſt Thou and Sinners join ? 
Gop of ſpotleſs Purity, 


How ſhall Man concur with Thee: 


2 Offer up one Sacrifice 
Acceptable to the Skies ? 
What ſhall wretched Sinners bring 
Pleaſing to the Glorious King ? 


3 Only Sin we call our own, 
But Thou art the darling Son, 
Thine it is our Gop t'appeaſe, 
Him Thou doſt for ever pleaie. 


4 We on Thee alone depend, 
With thy Sacrifice aſcend, 
Render what thy Grace hath given. 
Lift our Souls with Thee to Heaven. 


HYMN CXXXVII. 


I E Roval Prieſts of Jesvs, riſe, 
And jon the Daily Sacrifice, 
Join all Believers in his Name 


To offer up the Spotleſs Lamb. 


2 Your Mex: and your Drink-Offerings throw 
On Him who ſuffer'd once below, 
But ever lives with Gop above, 


To plead for us his dying Love. 


3 Whate'er we caſt on Him alone 
Is with his great Oblation one, 
His Sacrifice doth Ours ſuſtain, 
And Favour and Acceptance gain. 
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4 On Him, who all our Burthens bears, 
We caſt our Praifes and our Prayers, 
Ourſelves we offer up to God, 
Implung'd in His Atoning Blood. 


of * 
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Mean are our nobleſt Offerings, 
Poor feeble unſubſtantial Things; 
But when to him our Souls we lift, 
The Altar ſanctiſies the Gift. 


6 Our Perſons and our Deeds aſpire 
When caſt into that hallow'd Fire, 
Our mott imperfect Efforts pleaſe 
When join'd to Cik1srT our Rightcouſneſs, 


Mixt with the ſacred Smoke we riſe, 

The Smoke of his Burnt Sacrifice, 

By the Eternal Sptrit driven 

From Earth. in CurertsT we mount to Heaven. 


HYMN CXXXVIL. 


LL Praiſe to the Lon, Al Praiſe his is 
Due, 
To Day is his Word Of Promiſe found true; 
We, we are the Nations, Preſented to Goo, 
| Well-pleaſing Oblations Thro' Jesus his Blood. 


— 


2 Poor Heathens from far To JEsus we came, 
And ofter'd we are To Gop thro' his Name, 
To Gon chro' the Spirit Ourſelves do we give, 
And tav'd by the Merit Of IEsus we live. 


IIVMN CXXXIX, 


[ OD of all-rcdecming Grace, 
. 8 By thy pard'ning Love compell'd 
Up to Thee our Souls we raiie, 
Up to Tuce our Podics yield, 
NM 2 Thos 
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2 Thou our Sacrifice receive, 
Acceptable thro' thy Sen, 

While to Thee alone we live, 
While we die to Thee alone. 


3 Juft it is, and Good, and Right 
That we ſhould be wholly Thine, 
In thy only Will delight, 
In thy bleſſed Service join. 


4 O that every Thought and Word 


Might proclaim how Good Thou art. 


HoLtxEss UNTO THE LorD 
Still be written on our Heart. 


HYMN CXL. 


E dies, as now for us He dies 
That All- ſufficient Sacrifice 
Subtifts Eternal as the Lamb, 
In every Time and Place the ſame, 
To all alike it co- extends, 
Its Saving Vertue never ends. 


He lives for us to interceed, 

For us He doth this Moment plead, 
And all who could not ſee Him die 
May now with Faith's interiour Eye 
Behold him ſtand as ſlaughter'd there, 
And feel the Anſwer to His Prayer. 


While now for us the Saviour prays, 
Father we humbly ſue for Grace, 
Poor helpleſs dying Victims we, 
Laden with Sin and Mifery 

His infinite Atonement plead, 
Ourſelves preſenting with our Head. 


Aſſur'd 


Hymns on the Lord's Supper. 107 


4 Afſur'd we ſhall Acceptance find, 
To J=svs in Oblation join'd, 
Where'er the ſcatter'd Members look, 
To Him who all our Sorrows took, 
The ſaving EMux we receive, 
And quicken'd by his Paſhon live. 


HYMN CXLI. 


' AyePy the Souls that follow'd Thee 
Lamenting to th' Accurſed Wood, 
Happy who underneath the Tree 
Unmoveable in Sorrow ſtood. 


2 When Nature felt 'The deadly Blow 
By which thy Soul to Gop was driven, 
Which ſhook with Sympathetick Woe 
Temple, and Graves, and Earth and Heaven. 


3 O what a Time for offering up 
Their Souls upon thy Sacrifice! 
Who would not with thy Burthen ſtoop, 
And bow the Head when IEsUs dies! 


4 No: all the Days before or ſince 
An Hour ſo ſolemn could afford 9 
For ſuffering with our bleeding Prince, 


For dying with our ſlaughter'd Lok o. 


5 Vet in this Ordinance Divine 
We ſtill the ſacred Load may bear; 
And now we in thy Offering join, 
Thy Sacramental Paſſion ſhare. 


6 We caſt our Sins into that Fire 
Which did thy Sacrifice conſume, 
And every baſe and vain Deſire 

To daily Crucifixion doom. 


Thou 
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7 Thou art with all thy Members here, 
In this tremendous My ſtery 
We jointly before Gov appear 
To offer up ourſelves with Thee. 


8 True Followers of our bleeding Lamb 
Now on thy daily Croſs we die, 
And mingled in a Common Flame 
Aſcend triumphant to the Skie. 


HYMN CXLII. 


I OM E we that record 
The Death of our Loxp, 
The Death let us bear, 
By Faithful Remembrance his Sacrifce ſhare. 


2 Shall we le: our Gop groan 
And ſuffer alone, 
Or to Calvary fly, 
And nobly reſolve wich our Maſter to die! 


3 His Servants {hall be 
With Him on the Tree, 
Where ]tsus was lain, 
His Crucified Servants ſhall always remain. 


4 By the Croſs we abide 
Where Jtzsvs hath died, 
To all we are dead; 
The Members can never out live their own Head. 


5 Poor Penitents we 
Expect not to fee 
His Glory above, 

Till fir we have drunk of the Cup of lus Love: 


Till 


— 


Hymns on the Lord's Supper, 109 


” Till firſt we partake 
The Croſs for his Sake, 
And thankfully own 
The Cup of his Love and his Sorrow are One. 


Conform'd to his Death 
If we fuffer beneath, 
With Him we ſhall know 
The Power of his Firſt Reſurrection below. 


=} 


L Tf his Death we receive, 
His Life we ſhall live, 
If his Croſs we ſuſtain, 


His Joy and his Crown we in Heaven ſhall gain. 


HYMN CXLIII. 


ATHntr, behold I come to do 
Thy Will, I come to ſuffer too 
Thy acceptable Will; 
Do with me, LokD, as ſeems Thee good, 
Diſpoſe of this weak Fleſh and Blood, 
And all thy Mind fulzl. 


2 Thy Creature in thy Hands I am, 
Frail Duſt and Aſhes is my Name; 
Thy Earthen Veſſel ule, 
Mould as Thou wilt the Paſſive Clay, 
But let me all thy Will obey, 
And all thy Pleaſure chuſe. 


Welcome whate'r my Gop ordain! 
AM& with Poverty or Pain 

This feeble Fleſh of mine, 
(But grant me Strength to bear my Load? 
I will not murmur at thy Rod, 

Or for Relief repine. 
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My Spirit wound (But oh! be near 
With what far more than Death I fear, 
The Darts of keeneſt Shame, 
Falfill'd with more than killing Smart, 
And wounded in the terdereſt Part 
J ſtill adore thy Name 


Beneath thy bruiſing Hand I fall, 
Whate'er Thou ſend'ſt T take it all, 
Reproach, or Pain, or Loſs, 
J will not for Deliverance pray, 
But humbly unto Death obey, 
The Death of Jeu! 5 Crots. 


HYMN. CXLIY. 


ET both 7cwvs and Gentil join, 
Friends and Enemies combine, 

V ent their utmoit Rage On me, 

Still 1 look thro All to Thee. 


Humbly own it is the Lord! 

Let H:m wake on me his Sword: 
Lo, 1 bow me to thy Will; 
Thou thy whole Deſign full. 


Striken by thine Anger's Rod, 
Dumb I F; fore my Gop; 
Or my dea CThaſtiſer bleſs, 
Sing the Paſcal Pſalm of Praiſe, 


While the bitter Herbs I eat, 
Him I for my Foes entreat; ; 
Let me die, but Oh! forgive, 
Let my pardon'd Murderers live. 


HYMN 
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| HYMN CXLV. 


1 ATnER, into thy Hands alone 1 
I have my All reſtor'd, . 


My All thy Property 1 own, ; 


The Steward of the Lozp. 
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2 Hereaſter none can take away 
My Life or Goods or Fame, 
Ready at thy Demand to lay | 
Them down J always am. | 


„ 


3 Confiding in thy only Love 
'Thro' him who died for me, 
I wait thy Faichfulneſs to prove, 
And give back All to Thee. 


4 Take when Thou wilt into thy Hands, 
And as Thou wilt require ; 
Reſume by the $4: Bands, 
Or the devouring Fire. 


- Determin'd all thy Will t'obey, 
J = 
Thy Bleſlings I reſtore; 
Give, Lo&p, or take thy Gifts away, 
J praiſe Thee evermore. 


HYMN CXLVI. 


I ATHER, if Thou willing be, 
F Then my Griefs a while \: ſpend. 
Then remove the Cup from me, 
Or thy Strength'ning, Angel feud ; 
Woud'it Thou have me ſuſter on ? 


Father, let Thy Will be done, . 


Let 


2 Let my Fleſh be troubled ſtill, 
Fill'd with Pain or ſore Diſeaſe, 
Let my wounded Spirit feel 
Strong, redoubled Agonies, 
Meekly 1 my Will reſign, 
Thine be done, and only Thine. 


3 Patient as my great High-Prieſt 
In his Bitterneſs of Pain, 
Moſt abandon'd and diſtreſt, 
Father, I the Croſs ſuſtain : 
All into Thy Hands I give, 
Let me die or let me live. 


4 Following where my Loxo hath led. 
Thee 1 on the Croſs adore, 
Humbly bow like Him my Head, 
All thy Benefits reſtore, 
Till my Spirit I reſign 
Breath'd into the Hands Divine. 


HYMN CXLVII. 


1 ESU, to Thee in Faith we look, 
O that our Services might riſe 
Perfum'd and mingled with the Smoke 
Of thy ſweet- ſmelling Sacrifice. 


2 Thy Sacrifice with heavenly Powers 
Replete, All- holy, All-divine, 

Human and weak, and ſinful Ours ; 

How can the two Oblations join? 


3 Thy Offering doth to Ours impart 
Its Righteouſneſs and Saving Grace, 
While charg'd with all our Sins Thou art, 
To Death devoted in our Place. 
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Our mean imperſe Sacrifice 
On Thine 15 as a Burthen thrown, 
Both in a Common Flame ariſe, 
And both in Gop's Account are One. 


HYMN CXLVIII. 


ATntr of Mercies hear 
Thro' thine Atoning Son, 
Who doth for Us in Heaven appear, 
And prays before thy Throne: 


hq 


4 


By that great Sacrifice 

Which He for Us doth plead, 
Into our Saviour's Death baptize, 

And make us like our Head. 


1.54 


Into the Fellowſhip 
Of ]esv's Sufferings take, 

Us who defire with Him to ſleep, 
That we with Him may wake 


+ Plant us into his Death 
That we his Life may prove, 
Partakers of his Croſs beneath 
And of his Crown above. 


| HYMN CXLIX. 


ESU, my Strength and Hope, 
My Righteouineſs and Power, 
My Soul 1s litted up 
4 Thy Mercy to implore ; 
| My Hands 1 ſtill ſtretch out to Thee, 
| My Hands I faſten to the Tree. 


24 


No more may they offend, 
But do thy Work below ; 
N Thou 
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Thou know'f I fain would ſpend 
My Life thy Praiſe to ſhew ; 
Nor wilt thy gracious Love deſpiſe 
Sinner's meaneſt Sacrifice. 


Thy Wounds have wounded me, 
Iny bloody Croſs ſubdu'd, | 
I feel my Mitery, 
And ever gaip for Gov ; 
My Prayers and Griefs and Groans J join, 
Ard mingle all my Pangs with Thine. 


5 


4 JEsv, a Soul receive 
Upon thine Altar caſt 
To die with Thee and hve 
When all my Deaths are paſt; | | 
*Fo live where Grief can never rife, 
And rcign with Thee above the Skies. 


| HY MN CL. 


1 ATHER, on us the Spirit beſtow, 
F Thro' which thine everlaſting Son 
Otter d Himſelf for Man below, 

4 hat gc, ev'n ve before thy Throne | 
Our Souls and Bodies may preſent, 
And pay Thee All thy Grace hath lent. 


2 O let thy Spirit ſanctify 
Whate er to Thee we now rcitore, 
And make us with thy Will comply, 
With all our Mind and Soul and Power, 
Obey Thee as thy Saints above +4 
In perfect Innocence and Love. 


HYMN 


Hymns en the Lord's Supper. 115 


| H TMN-CLL. 


T OME Thou Spirit of Contrition, 
$ Fill our Souls with tender Fears, 
Conicions of Our loſt Condition 
Melt us into gracious Tears, 

Jutt and holy Deteſtation, 
Of our Eoſom Sins impart, 

Sins that caus'd our Saviour's Paſſion, 
Sins that ſtabb'd him to the Heart. 


{ 2 Fill our Fleſh with killing Anguiſli, 
All our Members crucity, 
Let th' offending Nature languiſn 
Jill on JEsu's Croſs it die; 
All our Sins to Death deliver, 
Let not One, not One ſurvive; 
Then we live to Gop forever, 
Then in Heaven on Earth we live. 


HYMN CLII. 


1 RM of the Loxp, whoſe Vengeance laid 
My Sins upon my Saviour's Head, 
' In Mercy now the Sinner ſee, 


And oh deſtroy them all in me. 


2 Accept all-gracious as Thou art, 
Accept a mournful Sinner's Heart, 
Wno pour my Tears before my God 

4 As a poor Victim does its Blood. 


. 


3 My feeble Soul would fain aſpire, 
Its Zeal and Thoughts, and whole Deſire 
Liſt up to Thee, through ]zsu's Name, 
As a Burnt-Sacrifice, its Flame. 


N 2 And 
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4 Ard ſince it cannot pleaſe alone, 
Accept it Father thro' thy Son; 
Supported by his Sacrifice, 

Oh may it from his Altar riſe. 


5 Cloath'd in his Rightcouſneſs receive, 
And bid me one with ]esvs live, 
Join all He ſanQifes in one, 
One Croſs, one Glory, and one Crown. 


HYMN CLIII. 


1 Arurx, thy feeble Children meet, 
And make thy faithful Mercies known; 

Give us thro” Faith the Fleſh to eat, 

And drink the Blood of Cux1sT thy Son; 
Honour thine own myſterious Ways, 

Thy Sacramental Preſence ſhew, 
And all the Fulneſs of thy Grace, 

With JEsus, on our Souls beitow. 


2 Father, our Sacrifice receive, 

Our Souls and Podies we preſent, 

Our Goods, and Vows, and Praiſes give, 
Whate'er thy bounteous Love hath lens. 

Thou can'ſt not now our Gift deſpiſe, 
Caſt on that all atoning Lamb, 

Mixt with that bleeding Sacrifice, 
And offer'd up thro' Jesu's Name. 


HYMN CLIV. 


3 1ES U, did they crucity 
Tice by higheſt Heaven ador'd ? 
Let us allo go and die 
Wai our deareſt dying Logep, 


Loss, 
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2 Lob, Thou ſceſt our willing Hart, 
Knowlt its uppermoſt Defte, 
With our Nature's Life to part, 
Meckly on thy Crols t'expire. 


3 Fain we would be all like Thee, 
Suffer with our Loabp beneath : 
Grant us full Conformity, 


Plunge us deep into thy Death. 


4 Now inflict the mortal Pain, 
Now exert thy Paſſion's Power, 


Let the Man of Sin be ſlam, 
Die the Fleſh to live no more. 


| HYMN (CLV. 


Arnukk, Sox, and Hory Guosry, 
Ine in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial Hott 
Let thy Will on Farth be donc; 
Praife by All to Thee be given, 
Glorious Loxp of Earth and Heaven“ 


2 \ ie of the fallen Race, 
Lo! 1 anſwer to thy Call, 
Meaneſt Veſſel of thy Grace, 
Grace divinely free for All) 
Lo, I come to do thy Will, 
All thy Counſel to ſulfl. 


3 If fo poor a Worm as I 
May to thy great Glory live, 
All my A<tons ſanctify, 
All my Words and Thoughts receive 
Claim me, for thy Service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 


Take 


I 
2 
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4 Take my Soul and Body's Powers, 
Take my Mem'ry, Mind, and Will, 
All my Goods, and all my Hours, 
All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, and ſpeak, and do; 
Take my Heart—but make it new. 


5s Now, O Gop, thine own I am, 
Now I give Thee back thy own, 
Freedom, Friends, and Health, and Fame, 
Confecrate to Thee alone; 
Thine I live, thrice happy 1, 
Happier till for Thine I die. 


6 FaTHhteR, Sox, and Holy Grosr, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celeſtial Hoſt, 
Let thy Will on Earth be done; 
Praiſe by All to Thee be given, 
Glorious Lozp of Earth and Heaven. 


HYMN CLVI. 


LL Glory and Praiſe 
To the Antient of Days, 


Who was born, and was ſlain to redeem a loſt. 


Race. 


2 Salvation to God, 
Who carried our Load, 
And purchas'd our Lives with the Price of his 


Blood. 


3 And ſhall he not have 
The Lives which he gave 
Such an infinite Ranſom forever to ſave. 


Yes, 
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Yes, Lon, we are Thine, 
And gladly reſign 
Our Souls to be fill'd with the Fulneſs Divine. 


5 We yield Thee thine own, 
We ſerve Thee alone, 
Thy Will upon Earth as in Heaven be done, 


1 


6 How, when it ſhall be 
We cannot foreſee; 
But oh! let us live, let us die unto Thee ! 


HYMN CLVII. 


! ET Him to whom we now belong 
His Sovereign Right aſſert, 
And take up every thankful Song, 
And every loving Heart. 


2 He juſtly claims us for His own 
Who bought us with a Price : 
The Chriſtian lives to CyzisT alone 
To CxrisrT alone He dies. 


3 Jesv, Thine own at laſt receive, 
1 Fulfil our Heart's Deſire; 
1 And let us to thy Glory live, 
And in thy Cauſe expire. 


4 Our Souls and Bodies we reſign, 
With Joy we rende Thee 
Our All, no longer Ours, but Thine 
Thro' all Eternity 


VI. Mer 
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VI. After the SACRAMENT. 


HYMN CLVIII. 


LL Praiſe to Gop above 
In whom we have believ'd! 
The 'Tokens of whoſe dying Love 
We have ev'n now receiv'd. 


Have with his Fleſh been fed, 
And drank his precious Blood: 
His precious Blood is Drink indeed, 

His Fleſh immortal Food. 


2 O what a Taſte is This 
Which now in Cuxisr we know, 
An Earneſt of our glorious Bliſs, 
Our Heaven begun below ! 


When He the Table ſpreads, 
How Royal is the Chear! 

With Rapture we lift up our Heads, 
And own that Gop is here. 


3 He bids us taſte his Grace, 
The Joys of Angels prove, 

The Stammerers 'Fongues are loos'd-to praiſe 
Our dear Redeemer 's Love. 


Salvation to our GD 

That fits upon the Throne; 
Salvation be alike beſtow'd 

On his triumphant Son ! 


The 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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4 The Lamb for Sinners ſlain, 
Who died to die no more, 
Let all the ranſom'd Sons of Men 
With all his Hoſts adore : 


Let Earth and Heaven be join'd 
His Glories to difplay, 
And hymn the Saviour of Mankind 


In one eternal Day. 


HYMN CLIX. 


LL Glory and Praiſe to Jesus our Lond! 
His ranſoming Grace we gladly record, 
His bloody Oblation and Death on the Tree, 
Hath purchas'd Salvation and Heaven for me. 


> The Saviour hath died For me and for you, 

The Blood is applied, The Record is true; 
The Spirit bears Witneſs, and ſpeaks in the Blood, 
And gives us the Fitneſs for living with God. 


HYMN CLX. 


I ELcour delicious ſacred Chear, 
Welcome my Gov, my Saviour dear! 
O with me, in me, live and dwell; 
Thine, earthly Joy ſurpaſſes quite, 
The Depths of thy Supreme Delight 
Not Angel-Tongues can fully tell. 


2 What Streams of Sweetneſs from the Bowl 
Sarprize and deluge all my Soul, 
Sweetneſs which is, and makes Divine, 
Surely from Gop's Right-Hand thy flow, 
From thence deriv'd to Earth below, 
To cheer us with Immortal Wine. 


Soon 


- K — 2 ——— ũ 27 cc. 
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3 Soon as | taſte the heavenly Bread, 
What Manna o'er my Soul 1s ſhed, 
Manna that Angels never kn owl! 
Victorious Sweetnels hits my Heart, | 
Such as my Gop delights t'impart, | 
Mighty to fave and % in {ubdue | 


4 1 had forgot my heavenly Birth, | 
My Soul de 3 ate Cleave to Earth, 
In Senſe and Sin's baſe Pleaſures drown'd, 
When Gov aſſum'd Humanity, ' 

And ſpilt his facred Blood for me, 
To waſh, and lift me from the Grourd. 


4 1 2 


5 Soon as his Love has rais'd me up, 
He mingles Bleflings in a Cup, 
And ſweetly meets my raviſh'd Taſte; 
Joyous I now throw off my Load, 
I caſt my Sins and Care on Gov, 
And Wine becomes a Wing at laſt. 


6 Upborn on This, I mount, I fly; 
Regaining Swift my native Sky, 
I wipe my ſtreaming Eyes, and ſee 
Him, whom 1 ſeek, for whom I ſue, | 
My God, my Saviour there I view, | 
And live with Him who dy'd for me. | 


HYMN CLXI. 


Therefore with Angels and Arch- 
Angels, &C. - 


ORD, and Gov of heavenly Powers, 
Theirs yet oh! benignly Ours ; 
Glorious King, let Earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chaunt thy Name. 


Thee 


———Üͤ Oe 4. 
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2 hee to laud in Songs divine, 
Angel: and Arch- Angels join; 
We with them our Voices ratte, 
Echoing thy eternal Praue. 


3 Holy, holy, holy Loren, 


Live b, Heaven ard Farth ador d 


Full ot Tice they ever cry 
Glory be zo Gov mott higa! 


HYMN CLXIL 


I Ocaxxan in the Higheſt 
To our exalted Saviour, 
ho lett behind 
For all Mankind 
Theſe Tokens of his Favour : 


His bleeding Love and Mercy, 
IIis all redeeming Paſſion, 

Who here ditplays 

Ard gives the Grace 
Which brings us Our Salvation. 


2 Louder than gather'd Waters, 
Or burſting Peals of Thunder, 
We lift our Voice 
And ſpeak our Joys, 
And ſhout our loving Wonder! 


Shout all our Elder Brethren, 
While we record the Story 
Of Him that came, 
And ſuſter'd Shame 
To carry us to Glory. 


3 Angels in fixt Amazement 
Around our Altars hover, 
With eager Gaze 
Adore the Grace 
Of our eternal Lover : 


- —— — — 
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Himſelf and all his Fulneſs 

Who gives to the Believer; 
And by this Bread 
Whoc er are fed 

Shall live with G op for ever! 


HYMN CLXIII. 


Glery be to Gop on high, and «© 


Earth Peace, &c. 


Lorxy be to Gop on high, 

Gov whoſe Glory fills the Sky; 
Peace on Earth to Man forgiven, 
Man the Well-belov'd of Heaven! 


2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 


Thee we now preſume to fing, 
Glad thine Attributes confels, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


3 Hail by all thy Works ador'd, 


Hail the Everlaſting Logo ! 
Thee with thankful Hearts we prove, 
Lord of Powcr, and Gop of Love. 


4 CHRr1sT our Lord and Gop we own, 


CaaisrT the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of God for Sinners lain, 
Saviour of offending Man. 


Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Hear, the World's Atonement 'Thou : 


Jesu, in thy Name we pray, 


Take, O take our Sins away. 


Powerful 
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6 Powerful Advocate with Gov, 
Jultity us by thy Blood ! 
Bow thine E ar, in Mercy bow, 
Hear the World's Atonement Thou! 


| - Hear, for Thou, O Cunts, alone, 
| With thy glorious Sire art One, 
One the HoLy GHrosr with Thee 
One ſupreme Eternal Three! 


HYMN CEXIV. 


I ONS of Gov, triumphant riſe, 
8 Shout th' accompliſh'd Sacrifice, Y 
Shout your Sins in CHRIST forgiv en, | 
Sons of Gov, and Heirs of Heaven 


2 Ye that round our Altars throng, 
Liſtning Angels join the Song; 
Sing with Us, ye heavenly Pan ers, 
Pardon, Grace, and Glory Ours ! 


3 Love's myſterious Work is done; 
Greet we now th' atoning Son, 
Heal'd and quicken'd by "his Blood, 
| Join'd to Our” and One with God, 


| 4 CnrtsT, of all our Hopes, the Seal, 
| Peace Divine in Cyr1sT we feel, 
Pardon to our Souls applied, 


Dead for all, for , He died. 


Sin ſhall tyranize no more, 

Purg'd it's Guilt, diſſolv'd it's Power, 
Tesvs makes our Hearts his Throne, 
There He hves, and reigns alone. 


O Grace 
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6 Grace our every Thought controuls, 
Heaven is open'd in our Souls, 
Everlaſting Life is won, 

Glory is on Earth begun. 


CurIsT in Us; in Him we ſee 
Fulneſs of the Deity, 

Beam of the Eternal Beam ;; 
Lile Divine we taſte in Him. 


8 Him by Faith we taſte below, 
Mightier Joys ordain'd to know, 
When his utmoſt Grace we prove, 
Riſe to Heaven by Perfect Love. 


HYMN CLXV. 


I OW happy are thy Servants, Loro, 
Who thus remember Thee 
What Tongue can tell our Sweet Accord, 
Our perfect Harmony! 


2 Who thy Myſterious Supper ſhare, 
Here at thy Table fed, 
Many, and yet but One we are, 
One undivided Bread. 


3 One with the Living Bread Divine, 
Which now by Faith we eat, 
Our Hearts, and Minds, and Spirits join, 
And all in J=svs meet. 


4 So dear the Tie where Souls agree 
In Jzsv's Dying Love; 
Then only can it cloſer be, 
When all are join'd above. 


| HYMN 
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HYMN CLXVI. 


APPY the Saints of former Days 
Who fit continued in the Word, 
A fimple lowly loving Race, 
1'rue Followers of their Lamb-likxe Loan. 


In holy Fellowſhip they liv'd, 

Nor would from the Commandment move, 
But every joyful Day receiv'd 

The 'Tokens ol expiring Love. 


$I 


Not then above their Maſter wie, 

They ſimply in his Paths remain'd, 
And call'd to Mind his Sacrifice 

Wich lledfaſt Faith and Love unteign'd. 


3 


4 From Houſe to Houſe they broke the Bread 
Impregnated with Life divine, 
And drank the Spirit of their Head 
Tranſmitted in the ſacred Wine. 


5 With Jesv's conſtant Preſence bleſt, 
While duteous to his dying Word, 
They kept the Euchariſtick Feaſt, 
And ſupp'd in Edin with their Loxo, 


6 Throughout their ſpotleſs Lives was ſeen 
The Virtue of this heavenly Food, 
Superior to the Sons of Men 


They ſoar'd aloft, and walk'd with Gop, 


7 O what a Flame of ſacred Love 
Was kindled by the Altar's Fire! 
They liv'd on Earth like thoſe above, 
Glad Rivals of the heavenly Choir. 


O 2 Strong 
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8 Strong in the Strength herewith receiv'd, 
And mindful of the Crucihed ; 

His Confeſſors for Him they liv'd, 
For Him his faithful Martyrs dyed. 


9 Their Souls from Chains of Fleſh releas'd, 
By Torture from their Bodies driven 
With violent Faith the Kingdom teiz'd, 


Ard fought and forc'd their Way to Heaven, 


10 Where is the pure primeval Flame, 


Which in their faithful Boſom glow'd ? 
Where are the Followers of the Lamb, 
The dying Witneſſes for Gop ? 


11 Why 15 the faithful Sced decreas'd, 


The Life of Gov extin&t and dead * 
The daily Sacrifice is ccas'd, 
And Charity to Heaven is fled. 


12 Sad mutual Cauſes of Decay, 


Slackneſs and Vice together move, 
Grown cold we caſt the Means away, 
And quench'd the lateſt Spark of Love. 


13 The facred Signs Thou didſt ordain, 


Our pleaſant Things are all laid waſte ; 
To Men of Lips and Hearts profane, 
To Dogs and Swine, and Heathen caſt. 


14 Thine holy Ordinance contemn'd 


Hath let the Flood of Evil in, 
And thoſe who by thy Name are nam'd, 
The Sinners unbaptiz'd out ſin. 


15 But canit Thou not thy Work revive 


Once more in our degenerate Years ? 
O would thou with thy Rebel; ſtrive, 
And melt them into gracious Tears ! 
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16 O wouldſt Thou to thy Church return! 

For which the faithful Remnant fighs, 

For whick the drooping Nations mourn, 
Reſtore the daily Sacrifice. 


17 Return, and with thy Servants fit, 
Lorp of the Sacramental Feaſt, 
And ſatiate us with heavenly Meat, 


And make the Herd thy happy Gueſt. 


13 Now let the Spouſe, reclinꝰd on Thee, 
| Come up out of the Wilderneſs, 
From every Spot, and Wrinkle free, 

And waih'd d, and perfected in Grace. 
19 Thod hear'ſt the pleading Spirit's Groan, 

Thou knowſt the Groaning Spirit's Will: 
Come m thy gracious Kingdom down, 
{ fend all thy ranſom'd Servants Seal. 


20 Come quickly, Load, the Spirit cries, 
The Number of thy Saints compleat, 
Come quickly, Lob, the Bride replies, 
And make us all for Glory meet. 


21 Erect thy Tabernacle here, 
The K. TC FJerufe [em fend down, 
Tun; ſe'f amidit thy Saints appear, 
And icat us on th) dazling Throne. 


3 
t2 


Begin the great Millenial Day, 
N ow, Saviour, with a Shout deſcend, 
* Thy Standard in the Heavens diſp'ay, 
7 And bring the Joy which ne'er ſhall end! 


. 
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